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WRITING A LETTER, 








WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT 
BY MRS. M. F. TUCKER. 


What shall I write you, dearest ? 
What shall I write you, pray? 

Though my heact ir full to burating, 
I don’t know what to say. 

For the things I want to tell you, ! 
Might seem to another ruse ; 

And, for fear of Mra, Grandy, 
1 must act the silly prude. 





I want to call you “‘ darling,” 
And ail eweet names there be; 

To tell you the days are lonely, 
And long since you went frum me. ’ 

To say that I miss you always, 
Whetber | or go; 

But for fear of Mra. Tetnde, 
I cannot tell you so. 


I want you to kvow the sunshine 
Faded away when you weut, 

Leaving a touch of winter, 
A »badow of discontent. 

But if you were here, my darling, 
Ob, if you were bh: re to-day ! 

I little should care or questivu 
What would Mrs. Grundy say ? 


Divided by time and distance, 
A wearisome waste of mile-, 
May shut me oat from your presence, 
May cheat me out of your smiles. 
Yet ! long for your claspi g fingers, 
I yearn for your loving kiss; 
But for fear of Mrs. Gruudy, 
I dare not tell you this, 


Scorning the empty honors, 
The pleasures you not share ; 
A houn thought vf ebseut, 
Goes with me everywhere. 
I pive for the voice of music, 
For the face I cannot see 
That in spite of Mrs. Grundy, 
Is all the world to me. 


'T would ease my mind te tell you, 
If nobudy else could hear, 

How I long to be vlasped and folded 
Clore to your heart, my dear. 

To kies you awake in the morning, 
To kiss you asleep at night; 

But, for fear of Mre. Grundy, 
It never would do to write. « 


I know that a day approaches, 
The day of all otber days; 
When our feet shall come together, 
From out the ae ways. 
When the heart may find expression, 
Unaided by feeble pen ; 
And not even Mr. Grundy, 
Can keep me from telling then. 


— — —-— + .0ee- 


A FAMILY-FAILING. 


EDITED BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, 


Avutrnor or “St. GEORGE AND THE Dra- 
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XXIII. 
RUPERT I8 THE CAUSE OF ANXIETY TO HI8s 
AFFECTIONATE RELATIVES 


‘Miss Cray, did you know that we had 
been sitting out three dances ?”’ 

“1 guessed it.” 

‘‘ | waa only awaiting the appearance of 
your partners.” 

“Do you regret it?” 

“No, indeed!” 

“To tell the truth I disengaged myself 
for the five dances.” 

‘* Ye—es?” said Rupert, playing with his 
gloves, “Shall I take you to your— They 
are going to the supper-room? Shall we 
fall in lime ?” 

As they were all going to the supper- 
room, he could do no less than offer his arm to 
the lady with whom he was at the time, and 
escort ber thither. They found the nicest 
and cosiest seat imaginable, the ices and 
wines were his companion was 
lovely, and Rupert, who was much in- 
clined to yield bimself to the enjeyment of 
the moment, ate his ices, sipped his wine, 
and gazed at his lovel panion without 
being at all disturbed by the 
king of Ferd’s bead. 

Ferd bad confided bis trouble about Ru- 

rt to Ruth, avd, having mentioned the 

act of ber baving dise herself for 
five dances, that she t devote herself 
to Rupert, accidentally let fall that Cecil 
was one of those , and that he had 
en d her for three dances. It was very 
delighttal for Rath to hear that “that in- 
terloping creature,” as she privately desig- 
Ra ins Cray, was eo off Aer ad- 
mirer and the man whom admired, but 
that she should give up C-cil for Rapert was 
very pleasant, as lovg as Cecil has been 
“makiog such a fool of himself over her. 

“That red hair is inflammatory,” said | 
Ruth, looking up in Ferd’s face as he | 
finished. 

Fer? langhed. 
“it's 








—for red hair—as Rupert 








SAL = OF PRAYE 18 IN A CHINESE TEMPLE. 


.» 
The five prie ts in the picture who are 
seated are ev & writing. They are 


filling up the blanks of the printed prayers 
to suit the wishes of purchasers. k oruwd 
of eager applicants around this stand. 








| Some purchase but one of these prayers, 


others eight or ten, or even twenty or thirty. pels fate cutie Tepe from the 


have been commissioued, aud who ase per- | costa buta 





said only a little while ago when he swore 
that you were Ais style in everythi y. But 
I'm sure he never was haif as devuted to 
you as to this gir!.” 

Ruth bit ber lips. 

“Th not,” she said. 
a fool of her.” 

** 80 I told him.” 

What did he say?” 


——— - —_=+- 


Thay perapes | not  . for te teepines Bet sale de 4 A, 
or some uv burs, 
Ss eee 





they have done something to make us dis- 
like them—ase J] have" 

Rupert looked up bastily. Sbe was look- 
ing at him in a sweet, reyretful way. 

* Yea,” she said slowly. ‘1 must have 


‘*He is making done something to make you dislike me— 
for—you haveu't kiese’ me siuce: ou came " | rades and games uf all kinds—sueh as Blind 
They Mau's Buff und Pars in the Curner—and 


Rupe rt looked quickly acvuud hi. 
were alune in the supper-ruom. He put out 


‘*If be did her any harm he would make an arm, and, drawing ber towards bimeelf, 


it up to ber.” 
* How f’ 
“ Marry her, I suppose.” 
*Ob!’ 


“( Then he said he would make his excuses | 


to her, leave her, and behave himself for 
the rest of the evening.” 

** And then?” 

“The next I saw of them they were in 
here together,” 

‘*We will move near them. You engage 
Mise C.ay for the first dance after supper, 
and I will take possessiou of Rupert." 

** That will do nicely.” 

Rupert looked up as Ruth and Ferd ap- 
proached, nodJed smilingly w them, aud 
then leaning back, gase| lazily into Miss 
Cray's beautiful eyes. Ruth's heart began 
to beat quickly. Could it be po-sibie that 
she was lusing her power over Rupert avd 
was Mis» Cray the cause? She asked Feid 
t» get ber an ice, and seated herself near 
Rupert as sho spoke, assuming one of her 
old, bewitching attitudes, one of tho-e artis- 
tic poses which used vo to delight Rupert. 
But Rupert's eyes did not turn towarJs her. 
They wee bevt on Miss Cray with what 
seemed to Ruth a certain degree of persis- 
tency. So she lent ber soft voice to thrill 
his ear, and, through that his heart, with 
the well-rewembered tones, the sweet, fa- 
miliar cadences. But he aneweied with the 
utmost carelessness, and with svandering 
eyes—in thir, aleo, Ruth read persistency in 
a predetermined course. Then she was 
silent, and Ferd came back with the ice, 
and made himself charming to Mise Cray, 
whose band be secu:ed for the succeeding 
davce, Presently the music came to then, 
a few notes at a time, through the ning 
and closing doors, and Ferd expr 
anxiety to join the dance. 

“Tam ready when you are,” said Mins 








| 


great 
| Ferd. 


Cray, and then she took her fan from Ru- | 


pert, who said as he geve it up— 

** Good-bye, Cecil. 

Ruth almost started; then, as the door 
clo-ed behind them, rhe said— 


“] am left to your tender mercies, Ru- | 


pert !” 

** I suppose so.” Then he added—* That 
was very well arranged.” 

** What is well arran ?” looking around 
her as if to examine the decorativus of the 


supper-room. 

‘That Ferd should carry off Cecil, and 
you should take possession of me.” 

** Has Ferd carrie! off Cecil ”” 

“ He has carried off Cecil Cray.” 

“I only know her as Miss Cray.” 

** We have promised to call each other by 
our Christian names.” 

“You should be thankful that beth the 
names are pretty.” 
“ Cec t@ @ lovely name—and descrip- 
tive.” 

“asin Elizabeth's time. Altering 
the spelling little it de deseriptive—only it 
is Lady Burly, instead uf Lord Burleigh.” 

Raypert smiled—he could vot beipit. Ruth 
raw amile, and rejviced. She thought. 
He cannot fancy any une very much w 
he can bh at! Asif be had read hes 
thougbta. pert said — ’ 

** | laugh, but I like her.” 

“Of course. We always like people antil 


| Rupell was always the fool of sume wo- 





| tended to depuse him, and Ferd waxn't 


| having « very good time, indeed, for the 


kinned her repeatedly —then rising, said— 

* Tell bim I have stulen sume of his 
kinnes !" and left ber abruptly. 

“Ob!” said Rath, “what does this 
mean?" and, looking up, she saw Cecil 
coming towards her. Her firet thoug!i! was 
—‘* Did he see?” Her next—'' 1 don't care 
if he did, It never dors any harm w have 
vue man see that another adures you.” 

“In Rupert guing away?” asked Cecil, 
eeating bimeelf by her. 

** I don't know that he ia” 

* I thought I saw him taking farewell.” 

“Only for » little while. A cousingly 
privilege, you know ?" 

“1 am your cousin also,” 

** Must certainly.” 

** | wonder if you would allow me to—" 

** [ didn’t allow him,” said Ruth, quickly. 
‘* He took me by surprine " 

* You seemed quite resigned.” 

“It makes so much difference who sur- 
prixes ove,” 

Ruth said thir, looking up, with an arch 
smile—and then lovking down with a 
biu«h, 

nah n to fee! jealous,” half whi-pered 
Cecil, ben he glanced bh hind bim, - an 
instant, and bent towaids Ruth. * J also 
am a cousin,” be repeated. 

“Bat you haveu't just returned from a 
oy) remy, - 

** Please imagine that I have,” said he, 
kinsing her deliberately—tou deliberately, 
for, a» Ferd and Miss Cray came in at that 
m ment, it had the air of having becn duve 
fur their beneSt. Did Ruththink so? She 
louked up, and said— 

“A display of family affection, you per- 
ceive?” 

— you say—ol a fumily-failing?” asked 


** A family-failing !" Ruth repeated. 
“I recollect graadmamma said that ‘a 
mau,’’’ 
XXIV. 
( Written of Persephone, the Child.) 
IN THE SHOUTING-GALLERY. 


Something bad happened—what it was I 
could nut tell—but it must have happened 
at the dance, or at the opera, fur it seemed 
to be all w. ong, after thut. 

Rupert did not seem happy. Cvald it 
have been bevause the you ly with the 
beautiful hair bad qoua? Whean was one 
comfort—he kept away from Ruth. Cecil 
lovked gloumy all the time, like @ prince 
who had fouud out that his subjects in- 


jolly a bit avy longer. Neither did Ruth 
seem very merry. But I could not help 
thinking that they all tried to appear tu be 


house was full vf compacy from morning 
until night, and | made myself ill eating the 
nice things we bad all the time. Miss Cray 
was there every day. Auat Julia liked her 
so much, BSbe always came with the Milner 
girls, who were full of (uv, and never seemed 
to think that any une could be yut uf «, irita, 


they used to look as if their hearts were vot 
in it, They used to dress up iu some of the 
queer, old costumes which were hidden 
away lu the ancient part of the house, and 
come down, and pa:ade themselves before 
Aunt Julie aud me; they used to have cha- 


, they woulu go off sleigbriding, and skating, 
aud come bome and make snow -images— 

King them, like chikiren. But Ferd, and 

upert, and Cecil no lounger seemed to foal 
the same towanis each other, —- 7 they 
were werry and full of fun enough, when 
with any ove else. Rupert was my own, 
darling Rupert again; and wherever he 
went, he bad me go also; and always called 
me bis * particular une.” I used to like to 
ree Ruth lovuk askance at me, when she was 
not watching Miss Cray. I felt sure that 
Mina Cray liked my Rupert, and Rapert 
seomed tw like ber. They were together a 
great denl—but it was always she whe came 
after Rupert, and not Rupert who went af- 
ter ber. But she did it in sucha pretty way 
that it was not like forwardness—but as a 
sister would seck the society of a favorite 
brother. Thry always called each other 
Rupert and Cecil, though he used to call her 
Cecy, a goud deal, but he never said it as 
eweetly as he used to aay ** Little Queen," 
oc ** Your small majesty,” or ‘ Geppy, dar- 
ling.” Geppy was what I liked to be called 
hest—but by no one but himse!f—and when 
Cecil called me so, one day, I cried. 

‘*What is the matter, my darling Lep’” 
asked a surprising me in my tears. 

** He—he-" 1 sobbed, and pointed at 
Cecil, in lieu of further speech. 

‘*What have you been doing, Cecil?” 
asked Rupert, in a mock-heroic tue. 

** Hehe +puiled my name.” 

‘* Spoiled your name?" 

Yes; he called me Leppy.” 

Cecil looked at me with a singular ex- 
pression. 

‘*Lo, the name is sacred, it seems, like 
Cecy, eto!" 

Ruyeit grew quite re4. Cecil looked at 
him, opened bi« muuth as if to spouk, then 
went out of the room 

** Thie is a miserable way of living, Perse 
| " eaid Rupert, drawing me towares | 

ism, that he might reet hie head upon my | 
shoulder, ‘I have a mind to leave it off, 
and try anuther.” 

“What! go away, Rupert?” 

* Yea; but you should go with me, my 

t ’ 
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De you it wae 
“it was 
be thn auth oon If tt eae Foes . 
1 should have fired, in the sudden 
of momest. I was not myself. I was 
ro child! You know 
: ou 
wouldn't burt a fiy.” ’ ne 
nob Inte temptation” x: what 
he may do when he is 9 a 
“1 won't listen to you, Rupert. You 
belie yourself,” 


‘*T wish I did, aunty.” 

“Why, you don't mean to say that you 
intend to kill Ferd?" 

‘God forbid! But I think myself guilty 
of bis murder in my heart.” 

** Senff and nonsense! 


‘No, aunty, let us bury the recollection, 
as if it had been the corpse of the mur- 
dered.” 

This scene made a streng imprension u 
me, and that same night 1 awo et ny 
My room opened out of Aunt Julia's, so th 
she was with me almost instantly, It also 
communicated with the corridor, and the 
door being open, the scream rang hollow! 
through the passage and awakened seve 
Ruth ran in in her dressing-gown, and soon 
after Cocil made his appearance. I could 
ero him standing just outaide the door, full 
dressed, as I clung to Aunt Julia, and sobbed, 
in ans@er to her ated inquiries, *' 1 saw 
Rupert kill Ferd (Taw Rupert kill Ferd!" 

“You have been dreaming, child!" said 
Aunt Julia. 

* Have 1? Oh! it was dreadful!" 

‘* | do declare that children are enough to 
drive any one distracted,” said Aunt Julia, 
giving me a little shake, as she bade me to 
lie down and go to sleep agsin. while Ruth 
hung woudering around the bed, and the 
slippered feet of other disturbed members 
of the household began to paiter down 
the corridor, These, however, Aunt Julia 
routed, charging them with a candlestick in 
one hand and ber bastily-removed night-cap 
in the other, Theo, baving given me a final 
eolding, she said she should stay with mo 
the rest of the night, to stuff the sheet into 
iy mouth if I again intended to alarm the 
family 

The firat thing I beard the next morning 
was the gay laugh of Rupert; and looking 
from the window, I saw bim pacing up and 
down the holly-walk, between Cecil and 
Miss Cray. They were « vidently discussing 
some subject of interest; but, in the midst 


| of it, Rupert, catching sight of i, paused, 


smiling, and kissing bis hand. turned 
away shuddering, for the influence of my 
dream was yet upon me, and that white 
hand seemed stained with blood. I felt sick 
at heart, and insisting that [ did not want 
nny breakfast, sought Annis for consolation. 





“Always? Wherever you might go?” 

“Always. Wherever Vcteet go. LI won. | 
der if you would say that if you were grown 
up, Persephone *" | 

* Yes, | would.” 

* Ob! dear me!” 

** Yuu are not happy, Rapert " 

“1 wish the time were passed, and I had 
my share of the goods, and euuld ‘ lee away 
and be at reat.’" 

Ferd came into the room as be sais this 
aud when Rupert saw him he ruse wo yo, as 
he always did now. 

“ Going, Rupert ” 

“I have some busioess to attend to 
Come, Persephone,” and he took we into 
the shi ting-gallery. We were alone there, 
and Rupert au to regain his cheerful 
ness, #0 that it seemed as if he put his 
gious thoughis in with the powder and 


when, suddenly, a dreadful change caine 





or sorry for anything. They were rompi 
girlek—and Raypert romped with them, pon | 
ov lid Ferd aud Cecil; but, in epite of it al’, 








over hia face: 


the soft, clear eyes became 
blood-shot, and glaced un'ec the lowering 


| talk, and that if she chose she could astonish 
| us with a knowledge of things beyond mere 


red them away with the ball gowns,” she said, bowing and cotttséyigg. 4 

I was watching Rupert as he fired, with * Yours is velvet, I believe 74V6-r and = 
uneriiug aim, and « pleased smile at hissuc- some—like the Princess Helge # St. a,- 
cess playing around hie handsome mouth, | you know?’ | sup " 


Like the people of the East, who believe an 


| insane person to be the vehicle of divine in 


rpiration, as the ‘afflicted of God,” so l was 
inclined to fancy that considerable wisdom 
was lodged behind Annis's queer, rambling 


‘mortal ken" I had not seen her for some 
time, and inquiring for her, learned that she 
nad been away to visit her mother's rela- 
tions, but was now returned, and I should 
flod her somewhere in the garden 

The air was crisp and clear, and Annis 
was walking up and down between the rows 
of evergreen, a little dog running before 
her, which began to bark spitefully whey L - 
came in sight, jamping back as I came fox, 
ward, and yap-yapping furiously. aa 


louked up, ** Hark ! hark! the dogs 4 r 
The begzars are coming to town. *& 
rags and some in tags, and some oa 


Though why he should 
his pictures are so stou 
** How are you, A 
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* Net very well since the little black dog | 
vee round the hours, and sot the bull a) aw ” over ite surface, and secmed to trece upon 
roaring, eed scared jhe cock upon the re “ Should it be wrong, Rupert’ why | it with their creeping, tw Sagers, a 
whe cracked his ren in crowing ie te ve , | my-terions mene, mene, 
it wasn't cut--it's lucky it warn bout e 1 when Ferd.” , || for some of those gay revellers who were 
+ Anis ’" ’ : “ET don't «cc what Ferd bag do wid | meee tome pres eo penbel ae 
“A throat,” abe said, coming Op wits above breast of those deep. silent 
ead mysteriously It wea’t “Are neot—engage| to Ferd'” | waters, As they , the trond glare 
Mise Bath's 1, the serpent “it Ne” was quashed, 5 light Gasbed across 
only to bralap bis . “ Bat, Persephone to @o—” the ry toe E |® tin of rockets rose! 7) 
My dream came before we in aliing: “What did goer” inte the eet their stars of crimson, 
colors. What did Anuis mean? nhis, fh “That she aw y ‘soren” re among the constel) ations. 
have you d—de you thisk—"Ibegen,) “A childish exaggemtion, So that is ’ barned Chee fae, 
She nxi4ed het a wt whe —— vee stage, fomptains 
peatedly. A beard— e , ‘ thetg glitterimg waters, trees 
me.” 5 ~ eo when you said— tell bia I ee oie evanescent flowers, 
** Who asked you *” stulon aomé of bibs kieece.'” Ruthp sci this ym od tn famed 's gar- 
“ The man in the wikleriibes, he arke:l - ee nut e +~ bead. ) rpents < te we f ant 
wherries w in the rea. “ », Ruth, you are free | hinsed amidet crac * . 
~ Kong A * Anais, Ask Ferd if I'm not.” | lands of Bre swung from highest trees | 


apewered him, as I thought good, a+ many 
red berrings as grew in Diccom Wood, Bat 
don't grow in the winter, ro 
what is that that’s re] in the wood '" 

* Not— bleed /" 

Annis looked at me and repeated, “ Up in 
the green wools there te a green tree, The 
Gnest of apples that ever you ser The ap 

ure ripe and reaty to fall, And Rupert 
eran shall gather them all. Though will! 
he eut, after r Ferd bas tasted’ He 
can handle a musket, he can emoke a pipe | 


| 


Master Cecil. I saw him «lo it.” 

* Oh! you have seen him kiss Ruth’ 

Annis nodded her head repeatedly, then 
she shook it as violently and said, * When 
they've two faces under a how! they'll ree | 
better.” 

* What do you mean, Annis a 

“There will be kings and queens, and 
dukes and ducheses, and earls and cari 
eases, and the fairies will creep out from 
under the mushrooms; the old woman will 
be there with her broom, the cat will play 
the fiddle, the cow will jamp over the moon 


*Btop, Annis, and tell me what you 


“T mean nothing,” said Annie, lapsing | 
inte another mood, * You are very rude to 
interrupt.” 

“g aa not mean to interrupt.” 

** Now my ideas are all tangied up! What 
shall ldo’ They are all in knots I can 
feel them tying up, tighter and tighter 
Oh'dearme! Ob! dearme'” With these 
lamentations she proceeded to take all the 
pine out of her hale and = frantioally at 
it, as if loosing imaginary knot«. She would 
listen to nothing | might any, and at Inet 1] 
left her, and looking back, saw her springing 
about on the roughened walks, her hair 
flying in every direction, and beth hands 
tugging and enatehing at it 

When I went back to the house I found 
them all with their heads together over a 
rreat portfolio of engravings TI «tole be- 

ind Ferd and looked over hia shoulder 1 
had scen the engravings often, so had the 
others, I thought, but ther now seemed i 
be suddenly and very much interested hy 
them 

“Don't let's have anything common 
place,’ said Ruth Tam tired of gypetes | 
and ftlower-girle, and Heury Kighths, and 
Queen Tenses.” 

“It is very dificult to be original,” said 
Cecil 

* LT know what the Wilmer girls will come 








as," said Ferd, ‘ Louise will be a shep 
herdessand Mattie, alittle Red Riding 
hood ” | 


** Wouldn't Mies Cray be superb as that * 
asked Rupert 

That was a Patrician Roman matron of 
the olden time. The long robe of white silk, 
with a richly-wronght border roned under 
her splendid bust, her superb arms bared to 
the shoulder, where the robe was fastened 
with large cameos, the massive braid« of her 
bair bound by a slender coronet, and gathered 
at the back of her head into a golden caul 
or net 

* She could endure that «tyle of dress,” 
continue! Rupert. ‘What a Zenobia she 
would make!" 

“Or fat-woman,”’ said Ruth 

* That's spiteful,” said Rupert 


Ruth looked at him, and colored high 
Fern! seemed rlightly discom posed, and 
Cecil turved over another engraving 


“T have half a mind to appear as Seott's 
Pirate,” «aid Rupert, ‘as that individual ap 
peared, tete-a-tete, with Minna inthe cathe 
dral of St. Magnus." 





* That would really be superb,” obverved 
Cecil“ As it’s a masquerade on ice, I sup 
pore no very gossamer costumes will be ad 
missible 

“Then the Morning and Pvening Stare 
will be done away with,” said Ruth * Let 
us be thankful for that” 

* They might appear in the proper colors, 
only done in thick materials,” suggested | 
Ferd 

“Don't say that te any one,” — 
Ruth, “or we shall have Titania in a white 
woolen gown,” | 

* And Oberon in furs That weuld do for | 
me, considering I'm Ferd” 
hon't’” ejaculated the others | 
XXV 
| 

tnnered te Perse hanea Na tfhire 

Wo WA* Ii 

| have a favor to ask of you, Rupert.” 
It is granted before the asking ” } 

“Thank you I would like to borrow thos: 
cameos which you broaght from the Med | 
terranean." j 

*T am sorry; but I have already offers 


them to some one elec ” 
* Have you given them to her ™ 
No: but I bave promised them.” 
* tell her that you promised 


* all 


| room to write a note to Mins Cray, to be en- 


| drapery of a curtain, a fantastic-shaped 


| even for her, dived enddenty into closets 
or tled up unexpected staircases, th 


| snddenty from darkened passages, rushed ina 


you even now, where euch love is hapeles»— 


‘*Tonly require your word, my darling.” 

** Awl the cameos 

** Are yours, on one condition.” | 

** What is it 7” 

* A kine for each cameo.” ; 

"Oh! you abeurd boy!” j 

** Do you promise *" 

* Yo—ea” } 

** They will be all my own this time 

* You are anticipating’ That is a brace- 
tet’s worth *” 

“Rath, lam so happy! How can I ever 
be grateful enough for what you have given 
mer" 

** You took them '" 

‘IT don't mean that 





I mean your ows | 


leer self.” 
‘Let me go. Somebody is coming!" | 
Ruth flei, and Rapert went to his own 


closed with some Roman-mosaice, which 
were toredeem the promised cameos. 
Rupert did not see Rath again all that 
afternoon and evening, although he spent 
the greater part of bis time in searching for 
her. She did not come into the supper- 
room; aod no one could tell bim where she 
might be. Not only Ruth did not appear, 
but every one seemed to vanish as soon as 
Rupert appeared, Persephone glided before 
him like a little, fair ghost, Ferd, when 
sighted, would seem to become instantly the 


chair, or the trugk of a tree, as the situa- 
tior might be. 


Aunt Julia, whe seemed unueually busy 


only one be didn't care to see, he made him- 
wolf so vnoltruadeody dieagreesble to him,— 
never exposing @ salient point, to admit of 
a retort not only was constantly on hand, 
bot seemed to become ubiquitous, for, into 
whatever room Rupert went, he was sure to 
find Cee, cither loun , or reading, or 
writing, or playing shadowy scraps of tune, 
with one band in a ghostly treble, — the 
piano, At last, w hen the lamps were ighted, 
Rupert sent Puth's maid to look up her 
mistress; who, returning, reported that she 
had retired early, to prepare herself for the 
fatigue sof the next evening 

The following day every one but Rupert 
was too much oceupled with preparations 
for the evening, to have any thonght for 
anything else 

Dieeses were to be tried on, and maska 
adjusted, the ball-reom to he effectively 
arranged, and the lights, which were to il- 
luminate the skating-pond, placed and care 
fully secured against accidents. A qnan- 
tity of tlewer-, arrived for the decoration of 
the ball and supper-rooms, oceupied Ruth's 
time and ekillfal fingers; and,in making ber 
wreaths and bouquets, she was so effectually 
surrounded by a body-guard of youny lady 
pruests, who were to pass the night at Thorn- 
hangh, that Kupert had no opportunity to 
whisper in her ear any of those * soft no- 
things” he now felt privileged by their rela- 
tive positions, to utter, and, uttering, to 
pain a favorable hearing. Miss Cray was 
not of the number of these young ladies, for 
whe bad not yet arrived; but Lula and 
Cassa were working busily; and the tongues 
of Louise and Mattie Milner kept time with 
their fingers; while Cecil lounged near, 
wonderfully attentive to all they were say 
ing 

** We couldn't persuade Cecy to come with 
us. So provoking! She juat tics herself to 
those tireeome lessons,” 

** And she seemed so tired,” said Mattie, 
‘and not a bit like hervelf."’ 

* She didn't seem so until after receiving 
that box from Thornhaugh. I wonder what 
was in it." 

Cecil looked up quickly, from the eon- 
templiation of the «pray he had been twist- 
ing around his fingwrs 

** Perhaps it was an infernal machine.” 

“1 asked her, and she said—' A disap 
pointy vent.’”’ 

Cecil smiled, and gared reflectively into 
the heart of a tea-rose. His brows bent 
themselves more and more, but there was a 
half smile on his lipa 

Rupert left this buey group for a short | 
time and when he returned, thev had al! 
deappeaced The servants were gathering 
up the stems and seattered petale of the 





flowers, and the air was odorous with the 
pendant garlacds, and spicy, many-colored 
pyramids, Ne heard distant laughter echo 


ing through the corridors, buat all the nymph« 
were fled; aod, as they dined in comfortable 
dishabille, in some upper reom, sacred to 
feminine retirement, he saw them no more; | 
and, feeling rather eulky, a most unweual | 
mood for bim, retired to sucke and vawn 
over a book, until evening : 
The evening came at last. and then the 
house was alive with fantastic shapes, which 
thided through the long corridors, emerged 


laughing, rustling crowd, from the brilliant 
ly -Iyghted drawing-rooma, posed themselves 
before the great mirrors, which faithfully 
reflected the gesture of surprise at the queer 
semblance not fully realized before, the 
graceful bend, te get a nearer view of the 
“ht eves glistenirg through the mask, 

~ unveiled for an instant, the 

. glancing from under th: 

t, the tons of antisfied beauty, 

tortion of some goblin figure, 

r ey visages, which suc- 
other, like faces seen iu a 

-ben vanished from the glitter- 


the quiet air with their clash 

aod then breathing a harmonions 
from their brazen throats, the in- 

of the military-band summoned 

* to the scene of the festivity. 

» long avenues and evergreen-bor- 
leys, lighted with colored lamps, 
he motley crowd, like a Carnival Tet 
midwinter, down to where the Pool 
od its dark, shining surface under a 
slare of light that brought out every 
that fringed ite banks, the sombre, 
evergreens, the tall trees whose bare 
hes looked bike a dark network against 


\ over the polished ice, 


ther, white silk stockings and red-heeled 
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ing skeletons of the willews, which drooped 





burst out from ethe most shadowy recesses | 
and played coruseant in leaping tongues of | 
erismson, gieen and azure. 

W pen the last fiery star had quenched it- | 
self in the darkness, the broad glare shone | 
out in, and with a crusch a ring as | 
the tea ont the thin scales at 
the margin of the Pool, and then skimmed 


Mephisto, beles 
in person, ied in airy rings, smal! fits of 
flame bursting from his scarlet sandals, and 
paffs of smoke and fiery flashes my J his | 
diabolical evolations. Death followed him, 
his ghastly skeleten showing less ghastly in 
the brilliant light, which hinted at the black - 
robed figure underneath. 
flying after, with winged = and fi and 
his caduceus, A graceful Polish lady glided 
into view. The Genius of Fire, » steady 
flame coronetting his cap, came hand in 
hand with the Lady of the Snow. An Es- 
quimaux, and a Peruvian with plumy ocoro- 
val; and then they came so th 


and fast | se 
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T vee 
ng a 
Ercraving im adcttion. 
bere im the British Proviies® most rem 
twenty cents extra for tage. Pa im a club will 
numbers sent on recerpt of six cents. Contents of 
Port and of Lady's Friend always entirely diferent. 
ye in a to save oa = 
Or, shou { possible, procure a Por ce or 
on Philadelptia; or get adraft on Philadelphia or 


New York, payable to ovr order. Uf a draft cannot 
be bad a check payable to our order on a Na- 
tional Bank; if even 


Re ie pot send 
United States notes. not send money by the 
Exprese Compenics, unless you pay their charges. 
Alwaye be sure to name you Yeel-ofties, ’ 
and Sime 


oe MACHINE en, Noe 
acribers ww or 20ra 
ncrimeeei ht Oe Beles avers Mo. 35 Mackthe, 
price 955. By ome & difference of price in 
cash, any higher priced Machine will be seut. Kvery 
subecriber in a mium List, inasmuch as he pave 
$2.50, will get the Premium Steel Encraving. The 
liste may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Tux 
Post and the Lapr's Faixxp. 

Tus Poer will be sent for 5 conts—-of 


amples of 
came | th Friend for 10 cents 
Mercury e Lady's yy Lo cen 


HENRY PETERSON & CO., 
319 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 


— — - 
Norice.—Correspondents should always 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
~ | to us, in order to avoid the possibility 





that the bewildered eye could trace no in- | of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 


dividual form, 

At last the fantastic figures to circle 
around in , gay Cavalier waltsin 
with demure , dark-hooded Mon 
with Lady of the pravked as 


as a . 
Nun, ht Italian Coutadina with sour- 
vinnged OM 

pretty, 


safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
odieabal 
RENEW IN TIME! 
Our subscribers whose terms expire at the 








ex 
Imp enowy- wimp end of the year, would oblige us very much 
ver Cromwell, a Coart Foo! with | by renewing their subscriptions as early as 
More, and a Knight in | possible. They would thas prevent the de- 
armor, whose silver scales were lay in forwarding their papers, which is apt 


lees cumbrous than old Faust's furred cloak, to ccour at the beginning of the new year, 


with a bounie Beotch Lassie, whore short 


d icoats gave more than a glimpre of 
4 neat ankles, But, distinguished 


owing to the large amoant of work whieh is 
thrown at that time upon our clerks. It 


alike by grace of person and ; of | would also have a tendency to prevent those 
atetre among them all, was Scots Pita, mistakes which often result from a great 


dressed in “a blue coat lined sith orimson 


—_—-—_—_>-—_-_ — 


silk, and laced with gold very riebly, crimson | pressure of business. 
reeches, a 


damask walstcoat and b velvet 
cap, tichly embroidered, with a white fea- 


shoes; which were the extremity of finery 


STACKS! STACKS!! 
New subscribers need not fear that our 


among the = of the day. He bad a/ Jarge extra edition of the numbers of Tne 
0 


gold chain 
neck, which sustained a whistle, the ensign 


of his authority, Above all, he wore a deco. | beuxted. 


ded several times around bis Post froin October 2d is beginning to be ex- 


We have yet stacks on hand. 


ration peculiar to those daring depredaters, | Therefore send orf your names without fear, 
who, besides one of two brace of pistols at | We expect this time to be able to supply all 
their belt, had usually two additional brace | 1ow comers. 


of the finest mounting and workmanship 
suspended over their shoulders in a sort of 


Will our regular subscribers please call the 


sling or scarf of crimson silk.” But instead | attention of their friends and acquaintances 
of the dark locks and bronzed skin given by | to Tre Port, and ite liberal inducements. 
the author to bis splendid hero, a quantity By se duing they will confer a great favor 


of bright curls clustered under the white, 
curling feather, and a throat as white as a 
woman's showed itself between the fall of 


upon us, 
Compare the terms of Tur Post with 


the mask and the graceful embroidered and | those of other first-class weeklies—and mark 
laced collar, The mask soon learned that | the contrast ! 


his identity was no secret, for he was re- 
peatedly accosted as ‘* Rupert,” and many 
personal allusions were made by the masked 
skaters, who darted up to him, whispered 





a 


NEW PUBLICATIONS, 
Rena; on, Tux SNow Brrap. By Mre. 


their oy in bis ear, and then slid away too | CAanoLINE LEE — author of ‘‘ Linda; 


quickly for a retort. Apparently unbecding 
all this half-careless, Saibeniiitens merri- 
ment at bis expense, the light figure of the 
Pirate skimmed across the Pool, thridding 
repeated groups, and circling closely around 
several revolving female shapes as though 
in wearch of some one. At length a Gypaey 
became the object of his pursuit, a lithe 
figure, with arms closely wrapped in ber 
searlet cloak, and very beautiful feet and 
ankles, The Gypsey, im her turn, was fol- 
lowing on the steps of Mephistopheles, who 
was skating lazily, draped in hia loose 
mantle, and with none of those flery mani- 
festations which had accompanied his first 
appearance. As the Gypsey seemed to be- 
come conscious of the Pirate's pursuit, it 
was wonderful to see what a heary, awk- 
ward, Nouching gypsey she became, how 
the beautiful feet twisted on their stumbling 
skates, how the easy position of the arms 
became constrained, with a tendency to pro- 
truding elbows, how the erect figure grew 
round-ehouldered and shambling ! The Pirate 
paused as if irrerolate, Had there been two 
gypsies ’ be seemed to ask himself. A gypsey 
was a commonly-chosen racter, easily 
sustained, and the costume not difficult of 
preparation. So he turned upon his heel, 
leaving the shambling, stumbling figure to go 
in search of his lithe, graceful G ypyey, whore 
skates twinkled like stars as she flew over 
the glittering ice. Again he darted in and 
out of the crowd, and around and across 
the Pool, meeting no leas than three gypsies, 
but not one the Gypsey whom he sought. 
After a while, skimming close to the sbrub- 
bery, the light caught something glittering 
among the tangled skeletons of some low 
bushes, then a gleam of warm, rich color, 
and there was a gypsey seated on the bank 
removing her skates! He was at her side 
in an instant, but her last skate was re- 
moved, and she sprang te her feet and ran. 
Stepping a moment to unbuchle his skates 
he bounded up the bank and followed her. 
(10 BE CONTINUED. ) 


(CW An editor ont West says he is so 
short-siguted that he frequently rubs out 
with his nose what he writes with his pencil. 

C@# A Georgia editor hearing of General 
Sherman as the “‘ coming man,” expresses a 
fervent hope that he is not coming that way 


again. 

t@™ One of the most lamentable circum- 
stances counected with the death of George 
Peabody is the mass of poor poetry perpe- 
trated thereover in the rural papers. 

€2@” Few are probably aware of the fate 
of B ‘s beart. After his death at Mieso- 
tonghi, a 1822, bis was embalmed and 
sent to England, but heart was 
and obtained by the Greeks, who ‘nel it 
in a silver case. Four years later, after the 
protracted siege of Mi hi, a sullying 
party, carrying the relic them, cut a 
wry with great sacrifice of life th the 
Turkish lines, but the beart was lost in 
crossing the marsbes. 

CH” Philosophers szy that shuitiog the 


eycs makes the sense of more acute. 
A wag that this accounts for the 
many eyes that are seep in church 








parkling, deep-blue sky, the fine, trail. 


every Sunday. 


or, The Young Pilot of the Belle Creole,” 
‘‘The Banished Son,” etc. Published by 
T. B. Peterson & Bros., Philada. 

LAMPS, PITCHERS AND TRUMPETS. Lec- 
tures on the vocation of the Preacher. By 
EpWINn Paxton Hoop, Minister of Queen- 
Square Cuapel, Brighton, author of ‘* Words- 
worth: An Jisthetic Biography,” * Dark 
Sayings on a Harp,” etc. Second Series. 
Published by M. W. Dodd, No. 506 Broad- 
way, New York; and also for sale by J. B. 
Lippincott & Co., Philada. 

HE Spanisn Barner. A Tale of the 
Bible in Spain. Published by M. W. Dodd, 
506 Broadway, New York; and alee for sale 
by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Philada. 
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Twe Curious Needles, 

The King of Prussia recently visited a 
needle manufactory in his kingdom, in or- 
der to see what machinery, combined with 
the human hand, could produce. He was 
shown a number of superfine needles, thou- 
sande of which, together, did not weigh 
half an ounce, and marvelled how such mi- 
nute objects could be pierced with an eye. 
But he was to see that in this respect even 
something still finer and more perfect could 
be created. The borer—that is, the work- 
man whose business it is to bore the eyes in 
these needles—asked for a hair from the 
monarch'sshead. It was readily given, and 
with a smile. He placed it at once under 
the boring-machine, made a hole in it with 
the greatest care, furnished it with a thread, 
and then hanced the singular needle to the 
astovished king. 

The second curious needle is in the pos- 
session of Queen Victoria. It was made at 
the celebrated needle manufactory at Bed- 
ditch, and represents the column of Trajan 
in miniatare. This well-known Roman 
cvlumpn is adorned with numerous scenes in 
sculpture, which immortalize Trajan’s 
hervic actions in war. Or this diminutive 
needle, scenes in the life of Queen Victoria 
are represented in relief, bat so finely cut 
and se small, that it requires a magnilying- 
glass to see them. The Victoria needle 
can, moreover, be opened; it contains a 
number of needles of smaller size, which are 
equally with scenes in relief. 


Foop or INFANTS AND CHILDREN.— 
Every parent must be aware that a child 
sometimes shows a decided dislike to 
certain kinds of food. In such: a case do 
not compel it to eat what nature may in- 
stinctively reject as being unfit. It is easy 
to distinguish between a rovied aversion and 
a mere whim, if you will only forego that 
which you wish the child to overcoome—the 
petty tyranny of your own will. Even in- 
fanta, after enjoying one kind of food fer 
weeks, will suddenly reject it, and refuse 
= take the first spoonful. =ae> Voice 

nature, calling for a change ; and 
you will be wise not to disregard it. 








The students of the University of 
Mi have d to have female 
lecturers this season, and have invited Anna 
Dickinson, Mrs. Stanton, Miss Field, and 
G. F. Traia. 


















Why Wemen do Yes Succeed, 
Mre. R. Hardi Davig, the author of 


ng 
** Life in the Tron Mills,” ig the of 
employment for women, 
**School of Design” in " 
in a comm 
to “ Hearth and e:— 


be sent to different vost-oftices | desired. Single | former possessed with some great idea ag 


with a demon: all our lasy days gone by, 
all our useless, pleasant, dear ways of waas- 
ing time rise, sudden sins, waiting their 


turn to be whipped of justice. 
The patosion! of the academy isa man 
who ee ee the demand 


my poor 
friend Jobne as the most beuieeet 
need of the age. The woman who does not 
work in his has not her right 
Ban My ph AF, 
maternit e Novel 
and bone Should have bat one neck, 
in his theory, that t the 


sooner. The stern utilitarian sat in his 
office, surrounded by plaster caste of the 
gods of old Greece, but I fancied 

a cowed and beaten look—they bad so 
mistaken their office! Pan out 
pipes obediently as a pattern for and 
Venus waited to be copied as a re for 
vestibule-paper ! 

“But where is the difficulty ?” I asked, 
after an hour's despondent discussion of the 
subject. ‘‘ The scheme for aid here is a 
grand one, and grandly carried out. The 
pupils crowd to the sebool, and the work is 
waiting for them outside. Where is the 
cause of defeat ?” 

‘In the pupils themselves, madame. 
Women will not work as men do—be- 
cause—" 

** Because what ?” 

‘ They expect to be married !” 

There was something pathetic in it after 
all. It was the old story of a reformer giv- 
ing his life to enforce a great idea, and 
perpetually baflied by human weakness. 

Or human nature 

We bad no time to discuss that question. 
But I fancied a smile on the faces of the 
old heathen deities about him. What if 
they did serve as conduits for gas-pipes 
nowadays? They bel to all time, and 
had fathomed the ete secret of men and 
women so much better than we! 


Repeated and Preienged Vigiis. 

The Abbe de la Caille, a famous astrono- 
mer, invented a kind of fork in which he 
adjusted his head, and thus nights in 
observation of the sky, without knowing 
any other enemies than sleep and the clouds, 
and without suspecting that there was a 
sweeter employment of those silent hours 
which revealed to him the harmony of the 
world. He contracted in this way an in- 
flammation of the chest, which carried him 
off in a few days. The painter Girodet did 
not like to work im the daytime, Seized in 
the middle of the night with a fever of in- 
spiration, he would rise, light lustres sus- 
pended in his studio, set upon his head an 
enormous bat covered with wax-lights, and 
in this singular costume he would paint for 
whele hours. As might be expected, few 
have had more wretched constitutions or 
more dilapidated health than Girodet. To- 
ward the end of his sbort life his genius 
seemed wedded toa . 

The cruel wakefulness that torments 
thinkers wears out life indeed with fearful 
rapidity, whether by shortening its duration 
or by diminishing its effective power. Vigils, 
while 4epriving the body of rest, overexcite 
the cerebral activity, augment that enor- 
mous expense of nervous energy made in 
the work of thought, and keep up a fluxion 
of blood to the head. They thus prevent 
repair of the waste of force, or at least op- 
pose a complete restoration of power (since 
this requires in sleep a collapse of the brain 
by diversion of ite circulating volume toward 
other viscera.) Often, indeed, the thinker, 
wearied and overcome, leaves his work, te 
court sleep. But sleep shuns bim, the wished- 
for calm comes not, the excited circulation 
of the brain continues. That cerebral ten- 
sion, #0 much coveted in order to produce 
and to cembine ideas, continues the master 
where it was invoked as the servant, At 
last, after the lapse of many wakeful nights, 
a restless, troubled sleep imperfectly repairs 
the forces destined to be — consumed. 
‘Such nights abridge our days,” says Ba- 
con. Flow dear Nature makes us expiate our 
contempt for her laws and her lessons ! 

In the works of men of letters, of orators, 
and poets, every chapter, every paragraph, is 
the investment of a pozéion of their life. 
Goethe lived long, notwithstanding his im- 
mense labors, and yet the excitement of his 
brain, when at work, almost always led to 
accidents; the composition of each of his 
great works was followed by a malady. 
Woe to those impruvent vanities that would 
supply by a forced labor what Nature has 
refused them ! 





27" In Mississippi, Alcorn, the Republi- 
can canjidate for Governor, has been elect- 
ed by a Inrge majority. 

Mr. Albert D. Richardson, who was 
shot by McFarland in the New York Tribune 
office, died on the 2d of Dec., at the Astor 


House. 

(2 Mr. Richard Wagner, the inventor of 
the ‘‘ music of the future,” bas on the walls 
of his private stady portraits of Goethe 
and Schiller, and one of Beethoven with & 
mirror opposite. In front of this Wagner 
pleces himself, and then says to visitors, 
‘* Here you see the four great men of Ger- 
many.” 

J. P. Jewett, the original publisher 
of Unele Tom's Cabin, is said to be now 
working as a journeyman printer in Phila- 
delphia. 
ta Victor Emmanuel must be » full- 
blooded king. He has been bled 200 times 
in his life, and excessive bleeding was the 
cause of bis recent illness. 

C3 It is now said when the Cardiff 
plant is clone at night, he removes his nght 

i position, 
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Mehammed. 
In the last number of the erly Re- 
view there is an article on “Islam,” which 
contains a description of Mohammed, so 
grape, striking, and new, that the reader 
be gle4 to see it re uced here. The 
trait w derived from the Traditions, the 
rash of Islam, as the writer terms them: 
“He was of middle beight, rather thin, 
but broad of shoullers, wide of chert, st ong 
of bone and muscle, His bead was massive, 
strongly developed. Dark hair—slightly 
curled—flowed in a dense mare down almost 
to his shoulders, Ewn im advanced age it 


was sprinkled only about bosely Brey 
baire— produced by the agonies of b - 
velations.’ His face was oval-shaped, slightly 
tawny of color. Fine, long, arched eye- 


bed visibly in moments of passion. Great, 
black, restless eyes shone out from under 
long heavy eyelashes. His nose was are, 
slightly aquiline. His teeth, upon which 
great care, were well set, 
white. A full beard framed his manly face. 
His skio was clear and soft, his complexion 
‘ red and white,’ his hands were as ‘silk and 
— re = —— of a woman, His 
was q and elastic, yet firm, and 
as that of one ‘who steps from a high 
to a low place.’ In turning his face he 
would also turn his whole y. 


wes rarely wore than a smile. 
Ob, my little son!’ reads one tradition, 
‘ hadst seen him thou would-t bave 
said thou hadst seen a run rising.’ ‘I,’ 
says another witness, ‘saw him in a moon- 


light and sometimes I looked at his 
ar sometimes looked at the moon, 
and his dress was striped with red, and be 


was brighter acd more beautiful to me than 
the moon.’ 


“In his habits he was extremely simple, 
though he bestowed great care on his per- 
son. His eating and drinking, his dress and 
his furniture, retained, even when he had 
reached the fulness of power, their almost 
primitive nature. He made a point of giving 
away all ‘superfiuities.'’ The only luxa 
he indulged in were, besides arms, wh 
he highly prized, certain yellow boots, a 

t from the Negus of Abyssinia. Per- 

mes, however, he loved passionately, being 

most sensitive of emell. Strong drinks he 
abbcrred 


** His constitution was extremely delicate. 
He was nervously afraid of bodily pain; he 
would sob and roar under it. Eminent'y 
unpractical in a]] common things of life, he 
was gifted with mighty powers of imagina- 
tion, elevation of mind, delicacy and refine- 
ment of feeling. ‘ He is more modest than 
a virgin behind her curtain,’ it was said of 
him He was most indulgent to bis in- 
feriors, and would never allow bis awkward 
little page to be scolded, whatever he did. 
‘Ten yearr,’ said Anas, his servant, ‘was I 
about the het, and he never said as 
much as Uff" to me.’ He was very affec- 
tionate toward his family. One of bis boys 
died on his breast in the smoky house of t 
nurse, a blackemith'’s wife. He was very 
fond of children. He would atop them in 
the streets, and pat their little cheeks. He 
never struck apy ove in his life. The worst 
expression he cver made use of in conversa- 
tion was, ‘ What bas come to him ?—may his 
forehead be darkened with mud!’ When 
asked to curse some one he replied, ‘IT have 
not been sent to curse, but to be a mercy to 
mavkin!.’ ‘Tle visited the sick, followed 
any bier he met, accepted the invitation of 
aslave to dinner, mended his own clothes, 
milked his goat=, and waited upon himeelf, 
relates summarily another tradition. He 
never first withdrew his hand out of an- 
other man's palm, and turned not before the 
the other had turned. His hand, we read 
elkewbere—and traditious like these give a 
good index of what the Arabs expected 
their prophet to be—was the most generous, 
his breast the most courageous, his tongue 
the most truthful; he was the most faith- 
ful protector of those he protected, the 
sweetest and most agreeable in ounverea- 
tion; those who saw him were suddenly 
filled witb reverence, those who came near 
him loved him, tkey who described him 
would say, ‘I have never seen his like either 
before or after.’ He was of great tacitur- 
nity, and when he ke be spoke with 
emphasis and deliberation, and no one cvuld 
ever forget what he said, He was, how- 
ever, very nervous and restless witha), often 
low-spirited, downcast as to heart and eyes. 
Yet he would at times suddenly break 
through those broodings, become gay, talka- 
tive, jooular, chiefly among his own. He 
would then delight in telling amusing little 
stories, fairy-tales, and the like. He would 
romp with the children, aud play with their 
toys—as, after his first wife's death, be was 
wont to play with the dolls his new baby- 
wife had brought into his house.” 


Anecdote ef the Blind. 


Jobn Stanley, the musician, lost his right 
when only two years of age. He had +o 
correct an esr, that he never forgot the 
voice of a person he bad once heard «peak, 
An instance is ;iven in which be recollected 
the voice of a person he had not bear! for 
twenty years, who then accosted him in an 
astumed voice. If twenty persons were 
seated at a table together, he would ad./rees 
them all in their regular order, without 
their being previously known to him, Riding 
on horseback was ove of his favorite exer- 
cises, though it would scem a very dangrr- 
ous ove fur the blind; and towards the close 
of his life. when be lived in Epping Forest, 
and wished to give his friends an airing, he 
would take them the plensantest road, and 
point out the most agreeable prospects. He 
played at whist with great reacliness and 
judgment. Each card was marked at the 
corner with the point of 9 needle, but these 
marks were so delicately fine, as scarcely to 
person pot previously 










Father Hyacinthe Astonished. 
Father H the is in the full of 
physical intelleotnal life. He is forty- 
two years of age; about five feet six inches 
in height; of a square, well-knit, erect per- 
son ; netining neither to leanners nor to 
obeity: « splendidly proportioned head, 
which, when at rest, lightly inclines on one 
side; & massive and seiec¢, yet tful, 
brow; well-arched eyebrows, delica pen- 
cilled; an aquiline nove; an exquisitely 
chivetled mouth aud chia, ia which drwness 
dsb Gt homers Sis ayer, partially siecet.- 
mor ; . — 
left ve reiher more so than the 
Sete he Rog ge me oe a 
stead » penetrat gese, pered gea- 
tleness, which varios in character as the 
cunversation iteelf varies; now lighted by 
the fire of an earnest eloquence, and now 
toned down to the tendernces of Christian 
pity: such is the personal outline of the 
eloquent ex-monk. 
othing seems to surprise bim more than 
the mancer in which private documents 
find their way into the public prints. He 
goons a letter of introduction to Fernando 
ood, and the next day he reads its prin- 
cipal contents in the World. He receives a 
te , reads and etait: the following 
day it is public another 
paper; be hands H. W. Beecher a line of in- 
troduction, and, before another sun has set, 
it is blazoned to the world in print. “ i n'y 
a donc pasde pricaute? Tout se je, C'est 
inconevable /" he exclaimed whea remarking 
upon this point.—Hours at Home for De 


comber. 


- a ee eee ee 


A Cinder im the Eye. 

It is comparatively easy when a cinder or 
avy other substance, is under the lid of the 
eye, to get it out—if you only know bow, 
A writer in the Hearth aod Home wil! tell you 
Aow, in the rypoatineny nee sal 

Nothing is more essing than a piece 
of cinder in the eye, and no disorder {s more 
easily remedied. ‘The cinder will be found 
just underncath the margia of the upper lid, 
where there is a small groove or gutter for 
the flow of tears to the inner angle of the 


groove, and if they are very 
of the current 
greater abuv- 
later carry off 


or 
the margin of the 
upper lid and turn it over, cinder or 
grain of sand will be ¢ » aod m 
eaily be removed with the point ‘of « pencil, 
A the finger covered with a er- 
chief. 

I then demonstrated tbis simple operation 
on one of the boys, thus: Taking my pencil 
in my ~~ fingers, with the thumb firet 
finger of my lefs band I seized the eyelashes 
of the upper lid, and drawing the lid gently 
out from the ball, pressed the point of the 
pencil downward upon the upper surface of 
the lid, about one-fourth of an inch from 
its margin, and at the same time carried the 
margin upward over the pencil by the eye- 
lashes, when the lid readily rolled over the 

encil so as to expose completely the gutter 
escribed. 


A New Metal. 

The quiet intimation given last spring 
about a pew metal is now something to be 
talked about, for Sir Joseph Whitworth, 
after a long course of experiment, has suc- 
ceeded in producing iron and steal, which, 
as he states, will — # avy amount of shock 
or strain that may be put upon them. This 
‘* Whitworth metal," as it is called, is, while 
in a molten state, subjected to enormous 
pressure, by which all the air-babbles— 
those sources of weakness—are got rid of, 
and the metal is rendered perfectly homo- 

eveous, If Sic J. Whitworth is right in 

is conclusions, vur iron trade is about to 
undergo another revolution, and we shall 
have guns of the largost size, which will 
send thei: bolt through anything and every- 
thing, ana never burst; we shall have wheels 
for ra\iway-carricges that will never crack, 
builers that will never blow up, and wire for 
submarine cables that won't break in the 
laying. It is an encouraging prospect; and 
we bope that the ten young men who have 
ju-t obtained the ten Whitworth echolar- 
ships of one hundred pouuds each, will per- 
petuate the persevering skill, the lugenuity, 
and enterprize of their benefactor. 

A» if to be ready for the new demand that 
will grow out of these indestructibie guns, 
a new kind of powder, nearly six haudred 
times stronger than gunpowder, bas been 
invented ard patented by an Austrian, resi- 
dent in the United Siates. Farther particu- 
lars may be expectcd ere long —Loadon 
Once a Week. 


How VERY curious it is that copper, a 
metal which we generally regard as poison- 
ous, can have health--ustaining properties! 
Yet a French physician has learne), from 
etatigties of the lest two cholera epidemics, 
thatgll kinds of workers in copper enjoy a 
remarkable immunityjfrom choleric disorder, 
While. the rate of mortality among iron- 
amiths and other metal artists was about | 
in 150, that among copper-smiths and copper 
haudiers generaliy was only 3 in 10,000, 
Comparing the various clasves of work, it 
was evidenced that the more liable the men 
are to tike cupreous dust into their system 
the lees the chances of their taking the dis- 
ease. There is a workmen's society in Paris, 
comprising about 400 members, all (arners, 
mounters, and chasers of biooze articles, 
avd dumnng the cholera plagues of 152, 
1849, 1854, 1565, and 1466 there was but one 
fatal ca-e amoung them, and that was 2 maa 
who bad left the trade twu years before. 


£ Ah! who would not abide in Califor- 
nia during the fruit season? A Gerinan far- 
mer at Mukelamne being congratulated upon 
the abundance and quality of his Bartlett 


moistened with a little chromic 


to commit anything to 
complish 

sal we make the Ley Ae: 
the mecmsory falls the 

dred 


to the 


Te Diecever Bad from Geed Silver 


Coins. 
Considering the rough treatment imposed 
the teeth of ocrtain cautious people, 


ef ean fa on 


i 
i 


worth 
shall devote to it. 


it may be thus « nded. 
coina, or other su:faces of silvor, are 
—or 
potash and 
of reddish. 
tint ie due 


i 


more, very poor 
the appear- 





Hemembering: 
It is a remark of Bacon's, that, if we wish 
, we will ac- 
ateach peru 
at it from 
only when 
fails, than we would by a bun- 


more in ten readings 


quent of at- 
tention; and it seems to be a law of our 


The Bands of Gries. 
** Canst thon loose the bands of O:ion *" 
— Job, 


The three bright stars which con-titute 
the girdle or band of Orion sever change 
their fourm; they preserve the same rela. 
tive position to each other and to the rest 
of the constellation from year to year and 
from age to age. They present precisely 
the same appearance to us which they did 
to Job. No sooner does the constellation 
rine above the horizon, however long may 
have been the interval since we last bebeld 

r) r iu the old 
famitiar position. They ahora as one of 
the highest types of immutability in the 
midst of conseless And yet, in 
the profound rest of these stars there is a 
ceaseless motion; in their apparent sta- 
bility and everlasting endurance there is 
constant change. In vast courses, with in 
conceivable velocity, they are whirling round 
invisible centres, and even passing into new 
collocations, They appear to us motionless 





and o , because of our great dis- 
tance from them, 
eo 


The Great Picterial Anneai. 
Hostetter's United States Almanac for 1670, for 
@istribution, gretis, throughout the United States 
and all civilized countries of the Western Hemis- 
phere, will be published about the Gist of January, 
and al! who wish to understand the true philoso, hy 
ot health should road and ponder the valuable sug- 





nature, not only that there is no y 
, but that the degree of 
measure, proportioned 


memory ts, in a aw me 
atten 





A CHINAMAN can't proaounce the word 
" The nearest 


* business, he be - come to it 
a " A few English words pro 
uname Jolun Chinaman's pcouliqar way, 
afew P , ands few Chinese words, 
all wrought into Chinese idioms, mate up 
the business which is used between 
the Chinese h-efleaking tralers, 
This is “Pigeon English.” 


An man translated into Pigeon the 
familiar add * Bly name is Norval; om 
the Grampian hills my father feeds bis 
tong N nal tog nde Keampln jan hulle ty 
db’ orval ; a my 
fader chow chow oP. the next 
sentence and “A 
frugal swain, whose constant care fh to in- 
crease his store,” had to be * goa0" 
in this shape; “* My fader very small beartee 
man—too mach likee dat piecie dolla.” 





tw” Panis, Dec. 3,—At the sitting of the 
Corpa latif, to-day, Heuri Rochefort 


roee and that the National Guard 
be urdered to guard the Halli of the Corps 
Legislatif, in future, for the protection 


of the members. The demand took the 
chamber by surprise and created an extra- 
ordivary sensation, Expreasious of astouieh- 
ment burst forth from all parts of the ha'l. 
Checrs followed, which were answered by 


cries of derision and disapproval, The op- 
i ontame soatanted the "en a 
t nat jema 
poo bom demonstration made in its favor 


(a The spectroscope having shown that 
the sun is a collection of mincrals 
known on the earth, including the precious 
metals, an inventive Yankee is meditating 
upon a process te cxtract gold from the sun- 

mit, 

€2@7” Blackwood says the salutation, ‘* How 
do you do?” really means ‘* How do you 
thrive?” The second ‘‘do” being really 
the obsolete Saxon word “dow,” weaning 
to thrive. 

(@”™ A Canadian red-coat ran off with the 
wife of a comrade, apd also considerable 
baggage. The husband wircly sent a ce 
tective after bis goods, and allowed the 
wife to keep on. 

CH George Sand is over rixty-five years 
of age, but does not look it, Her bair is 
thick and dark, and is worn in puffed bands, 
Her forehead is wide, but retreats, while 
her eyes are very large, limpid, aud dark. 
She has a delicate, soft, while hand, that 
bestows the gentlest sort of a shake when 

ou are introduced, She dresses in mye 
lack silks, without trimmings, with a ric 
point lace collar and cuffs of antique pat- 
tern, She seldom takes the initiative in 
conversation, but, when she speaks, tor- 
rents of eloquence flow from her mouth in 
fine round accents, lending additional inter- 
est to any subject. She is a great admicer 
of jewelry. : 

tw New York has a girl aged sixteen, 
who, knowing ber rights, maintains them 
by shining bouts in the City 1 Park. 

C@ Nilleon was lately paid §2,500 in gold 
to sing gt one concert in Brighton, England. 
This pay more than any one singer 
ever befure received for one performance. 


CRAMPTON’S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOAP contains a larzve per centage of VEGK- 
TABLE OIL) le warranted fully equal to the best im 
ported Castile Soap, and ai the same mye goey ares 
all the washing and cleansing propertics of the cele- 
brated French and German laundry soays, CLAMP 
TON BROS, % 4, 6, 8 and 10 Ratyers-place, and 
3A and 65 Jefferson Mt. Ollice & Front Street, New 
York, octs 4m 


tz ‘‘ Julius, what is a parallelogram ”” 

‘*A parry what?” 

** A paraliclogram.” 

‘A pwrallelogram, Mr. Snow, is produced 
by substracting der surbare of a triangle 
from de equilibrium of half de radishes, 
Do rou understand ?" 

“Of course IT does, I only axed to see 
how much de nigger know'd.” 





interesting te Ladics. 
After baving the Grover & Baker and the Wheeler 


& Wilson Sewing Machines [airly tried, by two of 
the beet operators in the country, in my houre, I 
have concluded to buy the Grover & Baker, it proving 
in mine and my family’s mind, to be the beet ma- 


geetl It - Inaddition to an admirable 
medical treatise on the cauecs, prevention and cure 
of & great variety of diseases, it ombraces a large 
amount of information Interesting to the merchant, 
the mechanic, the miner, the farmer, the planter, 
and professional man; and the calculations have 
been made for euch moridians and latitudes as are 
moet sultable for a correct and comprehensive Na- 
tional Calendar. 

The nature, ares, and extraordinary sanitary effects 
of HOSTETTER'’S STOMACH BITTELS, the staple 
tonic and alterative of more than half the Christian 
world, are fully set forth in ite pages, which are also 
interspersed with pictorial tustrations, valuable re- 
cipes for the household and farm, humorous aneo- 
dotes, and other inetractive and sing reading 
matter, original and selected. Among the annuals 
to appear with the opening of the year, thie will be 
one of the most usefal, and may be Aad for the ash- 
jag. Sond for copies to the Contsal Manufactery, at 
Pittebarg, Pa., or to the nearest dealer in HOPTET 
TENS STOMACH BITTERS, The BITTERS are 
sold in evory city, town and village, and are extes- 
ovrely | \ throughout the entire civilized world, 





Cw It is a mistake to carry fashions into 
great extremes, In the women wear 
the eame style of dress that they wore thou- 
sands of years ago. Their fashions never 
change; yet they are as attractive as they 
ever were, and in the East women are as 
influential as in the West, however little 
their influence may be recognized and 
avowed, 








Tus Univensat Cay, “What shall I for Moll- 
day Presents” can be anewered 
Co,, 08 and 100 Bummer Bt, " 
inenee variety of holiday and usefnl articles, such as 
all kinds of Fancy Boxes, Writing Deeks, Glove 
Boxes, Albums in Morocco and Gilt and Veivet biad- 
lage. real Morocco *hopying Bags, Puralehed Keti- 
cules, Silver Ulated Ware, and Cutlery of all dewerip- 
tions, Jewciry imitations of the latest styles of soil 
gold, which «anunot be dist'ngulehed trom the real, 
a@c., &c., and handreds of the latest and moet enter- 
taining buokr, thelr stock contains almost every- 
thing wecessary to supply the waute and gratify the 
tantes of everybody, ana they claim that thelr superior 
facilitice for may ling these goods enables them to sell 
at very moch ander the regular prices pald for euch 
articles, They want agente everywhere, to whom 
they offer mort lib-ral luducements, We call atten- 
tiow to their advortisement In another column, 


CW Young Lopcful.—* What doew ‘pa 
paint all day long for, *ma ¥” 

Mamma,.— That you may have your din- 
ner, my dearest.” 

Young Hopeful (pondering.)—“ Does be 
smoke all day long for my dinner, too, 


‘ms iad 





Just Oat. 
“CHERRY PECTORAL TROCHES,” 


For Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, and Bronchitis 
None ro yrood, nune so pleasant, none care as quick. 


Rusnton & Co., 


Ovt?”. 3m 10 Astor House, New York. 


** Ti brass upon your face,” be waid 
* Would make a four quart skillet.’ 

‘* Your honor's head," the girl replied, 
** Has sap enough to fill it.” 


“Whe Would Suffer? 

It is now #2 veare since Dr, Tobias firet introdaced 
the “* Venetian Liniment™ in the United Mtates, aud 
never la a slogle instance Lae hie medicine failed to 
do ali, if not more than i# steted in his pamphict. 
Ae ap external remedy in cares of Chronic rheama 
them, headache, toothache, brulace, barnes, cute, sores, 
swellings, eprains, stings of insects and pains in 
limbs, back sod chert, ite wonderful curative pow: re 
are miiaculous, Taken internally for the core of 
cholera, colic, dlarrhara, dyrentery, rick headache 
and vomiting, ite eouthing and penetrating qualities 
are fell a# soon a takes, The oath with whlen cach 
bottle le accompanied will show thet there le nothiny 
injarious in ite comporition. Thonsands of certifi 
cates have becn reerived speaking of the rare virtaes 
of this valuable article, Any pereoa atter having 
ured it once will never be without lt: Kwery bottle 
of the genuine has the signatare of © 8, I. Tobias” 
Qu the outeide wrapper 

Sold by the druggists and *torekeepers throughout 





| Japanese, says: 


the United Btates, lepot, 10 Park 
Place, New York deci tt 


irice, 4) cents. 


tH” A California paper, » making of the 
** They will win universal 
respect by a sort of heathenish habit they 
have of minding their own business.” 


Te Soldiers, Uecires amd Others For col 
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to say that ber foot was large or her 
red. In ou: d ve Frenchmen are pot 
such fools, an) yet th y sometimes 
ceedingly foo'l-) thing. ia the 
Kh , tur exemple, ts 

ou oculteux, who has just died. 
wry | stalroase of the opera, one 
night, « say of ble ccquelegance bed © 
Ince dress considerable value torn 
man treading on it. After an 
of Rapatiense, cho veraed to the count and 
) aad 


f 


se 
= 
weet 


* Have you a pin 
‘“Madame,” said 


his retort about the pin-cushion, * | 

accept a diamond from you." 

** Well, then,” returned he, ‘' here is a pia 

without a diamond.” 

And breaking off the jewel, he threw it 

= of the window, and presented the simple 
in. 
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Bg. RB. BR. 
Radway’s Ready Holict 
Curce the Woret Paina in from One to Twenty 
Minutes. 
NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any oar 
BUFFER WITH PAIN. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF \e & care tor 
every pain. 
It was the first, and is 
THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 
That instantly etope the most excruciating pains, 
allay® inflammations and curve congestions, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, er other glands or 
organs, by one application, 
im from One te Twenty Minutes, 
No matter how violent or exeruciating the the 
RHEUMATIC, bed-ridden, tuira, Ber 
vous, neuralgic, or prostrated with Giecase may suffer, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
Wu Arroap Leetaxt Reser. 
InFLamMation oF Tas Kipusrs, 
IxPLaAe MATION OF THE Biappa, 
InPLammaTtion oF THE Bownts, 
Conesetios oF ras Lunes, 
Bons Tuncat, Dirrwvuttr Basatuine, 
Pasrrration op tan Haan, 


Corp Cuma, Aout Cun, 
The application of the Beady Meltef te the part 
or parts, where the pain or difficulty exists, will 
afford case and comfort 

Twenty drops in a balf tambler of water will, ie « 
fow minutes, cure CRAMPS, SPASM®, BOUR BTO- 
MACH, NEAKTBURN, 810K HBADAORE, DIARR- 
HEA, DYGENTERY, COLIC, WIND IN TEE 
BOWELS, and all INTERNAL PAINS. 

Travellers should always carry « bettle of Bade 
way’s Helief with them. A few drops in water 
will prevent sickness or pains from change of water. 
It te better than French bramdy or bitters ae « stime- 


lant. 
FEVER AND AGUR 

Fever and Ague cured for Afiy cents, There . 

le not a remedial agent in this world that will care 
Fever and Ague, and all other malarious, billions, 
scarlet, typhoid, yellow, and other fevers (alded by 
RADWAY'S PILLS) 09 quick as RADWAY'S 
READY RELIRF. Fitty conte per bottle. 
Dr. Radway’s Perfect Purgative Pilis, 
Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated, for the cure of 
all disorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, kidaeys, 
bladder, nervone diseases, headache, constipstion, 
costivences, Indigestion, dyepepela, biliousness, bill. 
ous fever, inflammation of the bowels, plies, and all 
derangements of the internal viscera, Warranted to 
effect a positive cure, Price 85 cents per box. 

Read FALSE AND TRIE. Send one letter stamp 
to Radway & Co., No, 8 Maideu Lane, New York. 
Information worth thousands will be semt you. 

Sold by Druggiete. augl if 
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Ga It has been disoovered by careful ex- 
periments in Charioston that tho weight of 
a bale of cotton varies slightly with the 
temperature, A fall of ten degrees in the 
therinometer causes a bale of cotton to gain 
about a pound and a half in weight. 


An Established Bemedy..‘ bnown's 
Baoncmiat Trocmee” are widely known a an eta 
bliehed remedy for coughs, colds, bronchitis, hoarse. 
neve, and other troubles of the throat and longs, 
Thetr good reputation and extensive ase has brought 
out imitations, represented to be the same. Obtaia 
oaly “ Brown's Hronchial Troches,” 


tw “ Star of the Valley, I schlimlenna- 
mowitchewagan you,” in the way they de- 
clare love in the big Injun tongue, 


Houttowar's Pitts and Ort eet are the moth re 
true friends, Muoasles eo very fatal to children if 
improperly managed, can be controlled by these ex: 
cellent internal and external remedies, Sold by 
every respectable druggist la the world. 


MARRIAGES. 


CW™ Marriage notices murtal ways be accomy «ried 
by areeponsible name. 





_—— 


On the 2th of Uct., by the Kev. Chas. N. Athia 
son, lpr Gawain, Keg, to Mies Moti A. Mo 
Leaw, both of Winona, Mier 

On the @th of Nov. by the Kev, J. H. Peters, 
Mr Wiitsam & Haves to Mire Kate V. Powrts, 
daughter of the late Jas, HM. Powell, bot! of thie city, 

Una the Sh of Nov,, by the Kev. A. G. MeAaley, 
Mr. Caseces 1. Warowt to Mise Scere L., dacghter 
ot Wm. Verkine, Keq., bote of thls city. 

On the tht of Now, by the Kev, Willlam Catheart, 
Mr. Josern Svenay to Mise Annis EK. 8., daughter 
Thoophitue Husted, both of thie city, 

Ou the 2th of Nov, by the Rev, WC. Robiasos, 
Mr. W. Faask Tuomreon to Mise Etces Mo Wat 
L*ce, of thie city, 

On the 2th of Nov. by the Rev. Sam). Durborow, 
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be discerned by any 7 Ayn “ | 
. : . mit se oe de auc ine for general familly are. - amis Armor, sear | lection of Venslons, Rount r Pris Moner, and 
apprised of them, His hand was generally | nears replie?, ** Ob yes, Jey make such good | ) , y, Pay, ‘ bn 
tue first arranged, and it was not uncommon | food hac te ae 2,” : Wilrsington, Det. ng 2 poy ioamh a Puleton ‘ es Agracy, ~ Yrs _— to Mise kay L. Cannon, 
i i ‘ — onncees <ame © ‘ aad u Seve «» Philade' phi one ie ” sieelt 
for him to complain of the party that they C@™ A Peenchmad propounds the brilliant . 4. Leaave & Co., . eepliy _- 
were tedious in sorting the cards. He | scheme for repelling a uaval invasion from | (€~ Arich man wholives near Rio Janeiro, 
could tell the precise time by a watch. He | 4 city, uf pourtig petroleum oa the water | is said to keep s large anaconda on his pre- €@™ “ You never saw suck « happy lot of BEATHS. 
knew the number of persons in a room | gt ebt fide and setting fire to it, thas se | mises, to frighten off ladies and mirrion- | peuple as we had here yeeterday,” said f . o 
hen be entered it; would direct his voice | curing the ds struction of wooden ve-sels and aries, who are constantly soliciting dona- landlady in Indiana toa newly arrived guest; | (47 Notices of Deaths mast always be acoompe 
j to cach perron in particular—eveu lo stracg- the roasting of the crews in iron steameza, tions for charitable and religions purpores. | ‘there were thirteen couples of 'em." | @ted bya resp ne. ble name. 
| era, after they had once spoken; and would | €97" The heart of ou insane vebleman, — “What! thirteen couples just married /” - . 
miss any one who was absent, and could wl) who died recentiy at Milan, was found to Hoistoa¥ Phsornts For ait can be found at Par-| ‘Ob, no, sir; thirteen couples just di On the (th of Now, Wartiaw Craves, in o'e 77th 
| who that ome was. | cuntain a needle ihree inches long. About oer & (Co.'s, 98 an 4 = bang nae Any aoe wel — vorced !" ee the tab of N winesen'S Anmevecns, © 
i ’ O oh ahle eve vereua to ov ide emees ¢ " 4 the 2b o ov., , wy eT aone 
are — — —~— | two yeare ago be told bis parents that he band-ome an! uretul hollday presents, from wow ’ oh wee 
| tw A new disease of the grape has ap- | bad pierced his heart with a needle, which, | uptil tn mpd CORNY, 1670, th g P lemon will | Psychomancy, Farcination, of Soul-charm | On the tab of Nov., Gaonem Merz.cn, in lls T3d 
Pe ye r : . ‘ ~ r ot believed, aa no change in | i#sue large cizht-peged catalogues of all the howest | ine 409 pa cloth. This wonderfal boul bas . 
peared Lbroughout the vine-zrowing aistriets | uf course, was b ’ geri hae iy ee oe ie mee | 7° ne Shh of Nev. Geme & Wasesen, ia be 
of France, which has alrealy done immen ¢ | its workings cuuld be ubssrve i. Sci: ntife Besos, steve Bowen, Alumens le "“Mesecea, Gil, and aap Senyusnese Sosy Ue aoe te ea Tb yea ; “0 ‘ 
damage. Itis caused by the ravages of an | men regard this cave as being of most extra- | Vi ivet Bindings, real Morocco Shopping Baxe, Fur. | either rex, or amy animal at will Mesmeriom, Spi | Onthe 2th of Nov,, Mre Sanaa Tomiry, io ber 
fysect hitherto unknown, and whieh all | ordinary inate: ert t) surgeons and anatomists, | niehed Ketieules, Silver Plated Ware and Cutlery of | rtaatiem, and bandreds of other curious expert. | Th year ; 7 = Meee 
known weans bave a3 yet failed to «xtir- cA wan w now io Detroit with his ee eu Maen Gnsaninenh Go ments. In cam be obtained by vending addrcen with | Oh L. of Nov.. Mise Many M. Morrrrt, in 
d . y a sn, det, ‘ “2 » le dd a pe " . ¢ be 
pate, Unless a remedy be discevered the | scalp in bis pocket. The Indians took it off | 1, Goods. he., he, de., aud buvdreds of the latest | P& tage, to T. W. EVANS & CO, 413. Eighth « Oa the Mth of Now, Hexny Jonpas, ip bie th 
for bia. b at publiched books They are giving One | Philadelpbta. oct’ ly | sear 
! | Oe the ?7th of Nov, Etuzaseta Swroes, ia ber 


results will be serious. 
ta” “ Brown, what did you clear by that | 


speculation?” ‘I cleared my pockets,” 
said Brown. 


Hospero Texete to every one who will Become 
their agent, without charging them 10 cetuts cach a» 

Kead the change in their advertisement | 
catalugue. i 


CH Toe first borve-cars ia Minnesota will 
run throngh the streets of Minneapolis next 
| month. 


| Tith pear 
Os the tth of Nov 
Im ber let yoar 


£7 Ien't it queer that contractors should Mise Hannan ALSZANDER, 


beretolor:. 
be engaged to widen streets ? | 


in anyther column, and send fur 
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HB COMING TEAR. 


THREE MONTHS GRATIS 
TO KEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


le Tue Poet of October 34, we com- 
menced a new and brilliant Novelet 
written by one of the most talented of ow 
lady authors, It is entitied 


A Family Failing. | 


BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author o! 
“ Between Two,” “ How a Woman liad | 


Her Way,” &c. 
We are also now publishing 
‘ 


George Canterbary's Will. 
By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of * Bart) 
Lynne,” “ Roland Yorke,” &c. 


These will be followed by the following 
(among other) Novelets ; | 
Under a Ban. 

By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Author of 
* Cut Adrift,” “ The Debarry Fortune,” 

&c., &c. | 


Leenie’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Author of 
** Dora Castell,” &o. 


Bessy Rane. 
By Mr HENRY WOOD, Author of ** Bart 
Lynne,” * George Canterbury's Will," ke. | 


A Nevelet | 


By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author | 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &c. 


Whe Told! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” '' A Family Failing,” & 
Resides our Novelets by Miss Prescott, 
Mine Douglas, Mra. Wood, Frank Lee Bene. 
dict, Mra, Hoamer, &c., we also give in 
Btories, Sketches, &c., 


The Gems of the English Magazines, | 


And also News, Acnicuttunan An 
Tic.es, Porwruy, Wir aod Humor, Rip 
pies, Recrirrs, &o. 

Our new Premium Steel Engraving is 
called “ TAKING THE MEASURE oF Thr | 
Wreppinea Rina,” —ia 18 by 24 inches— and 
will probably be the most attractive en 
graving we have ever issued. /f was ch- | 
graved in England, at a coat of e200 A 
copy of thia, or of either of our other large | 
and beautiful steel Engravings—.‘' The Song 
of Home at Sea,"' * Washington at Mount | 
Vernon,” “One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
‘Everett in His Library”—will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, and also to 
every person sending on aclub. Members 
of a Club, wishing an Engraving, must remit 
one dollar extra. These engravings, when | 
framed, aro beautiful ornaments for the | 


| 
parlor or library. 


99g ggggy, 


We make the following Special Offer | 
to New Subscribers. We shall begin the | 
subscriptions of all New subscribers for | 
1870 with the paper of October 2, which 
contains the commencement of Miss 
Prescott's new and brilliant Novelet, “ A | 
Famity Fariina,” until the large extra 
edition of that date is exhausted. This 
will be thirteen papers in addition to the 
regular weekly numbers for IS87(), or fif- 
teen months in all! When our extra 
edition is exhausted, the names of all new 
subscribers for 1870 shall be entered on 
our list the very week they are received. | 
Of course those who send in their rye 
early will receive the full number of ex- 
tra papers. | 

CH Al the present date we have a large 
number of the back papers to October Xi stall | 
on hand. 

ERERERREREES 

This offer applies to all new subscribers, | 
single or in clubs. And our Club terms are | 
so very low, as compared with other first 
class literary weeklies, that clubs should be 
obtained with the greatest ease. And the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gots not | 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper also, 

While we offer thus a special inducement 
te new subsoribers, our ald subscribers w ill 
reap the benefit of the increaséd circulation 
which it brings us, in the improvement of 
eur paper, and in the ease of getting up 
clubs—and therefore it is to their interest 
to speak a good word for us to their frienda. 
And in proportion as patronage is extended 
to us, are we able to make Tuk Post more 
and mere worthy of their support. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tur Poet are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
Geld as carly as possible, and make large 
additions to their lista. Our prices to club | 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter ie 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter-up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
Botice. 

See Tene under editorial head. Sample 
mumbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 














| No little playthings to ; ut a: to keep, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








| A MOTHEM* THOUGET. 





RY FRANCH* PASSA GAGE. 


Ril: ot an4 atone, «fleet and alenc! 
Where, &ll me where, are my litle once 


var, 
That } to he playing shot my knee, 
With their noisy mirth, aod beteterene glee? 
| Who littered the carpets, mis the 
| chairs, 
| And scattered their playthings all enewares ; 
Whe called fur their suppers with eager 


shout, 
And ehile they were gotting, ran in and ou; 
Who kept al! the sppies puts from «puil- 


ing, 

And  . saved jackets or pants from svil- 
ing ; 

Hed ever a want, and ever a will 

That edded a core to my beart, until 

I sometimes righed for the time to come, 

When they'd all be big, and go out from 
home. 


fi'ent and lone, ile nt and lene! 
Where, tell me where, are my little ones 
goue’ 
There are vo little faces to wash to-night, 
No little troubles for mother to right, 
No little bine eves to ving to sleep, 


No little garmen's to bang on the rack, 

No bh ttle tales to tell, no ruts to crack, 

No little trundle- d, brim full of rollick, 

Calling for mamma to rettle the frolio, 

No htrle -oft lips to press me with kisres— 

(ob! euch a sad, lovely evening as this in!) 

No little voices to shout with delight: 

“ Good night, dearest mamme, guod right, 
night.” 

Bile: t the house is; no little ones here, 

To startle a amile or to chase back a tear. 


S'lent and lone. silent and lone! 
Where, toll me where, are my little ones 
gone? 
It rocma but yerterlay since they were 


young; 
Now they're all scattered the world's paths 


among, 

Out ahese a great rolling trade-stream is 
flowing ; J 

Out where new firesides with love-lights are 

lowing; 

Out where the graves of their life-hopes are 
sleeping, 

Not to be comforte’—weeping, still weep- 


ing; 
Out where the high hills of science are 
blending 
Up ‘mid the cloud-rifte, ap, etill aecendirg; 
Seckirg the run-hise that rests on the muun- 


tain, 
Drinking and thirsting still, still at the four - 


tain; 

Ont in life's thoroughfares all of them mei! 
ing ; 

Out in the wide, wile world, striving and 
toiling. 

Little ones, loving ones, playful ones, all, 

That went when I bade, aud came at my 
call, 

Have ye deserte:} me? Will ye not come 

Back to your mother's armse—back tu the 
Ilome ’ 


Silent and lone, silent and lone! 

Where, tell me where, are my little ones 
gone ? 

Useless my cry is Why 40 T complain ? 

They'll be my little ones never again | 

Can the great oaks to acorns return ? 

The broad rolling stream flow back to the 
burn ? 


The mother cv) childhood again to her knee, 

That in manhood went forth, the strong and 
the free! 

Nay! nay! no true mother would ask for 
them hack, 

Her work nobly done, their firm tramp on 
life's track, 

Will come like an organ note, lofty and clear, 

To lift up her soul and ber spirit to cheer! 

And though her tears fall, when she's sili ut 
and lone, 

She'll know it is best they are scattered and 
gone! 

Silent an:! lone, si'ent and lone! 
Thy will, O Father! not my will be dune! 


Three Days in a Woman's Life, 


Then was it written in the shy 
And in the stars abv ve, 

That but toree moments sheuld be given 
To me for life and love. 


One moment for us to meet, 
And one to part, and then 

One moment for a rainbow dream 
To melt in tears again, 


Yeu, thus ‘twas written in the sky, 
*T waa thus the stars decreed, 

An! we, far parted, wander on 
Where'er these stars may lead. 


Bat there's a happy distant land 


for with an amused emile, he enid, “T am 
sorry I frightened you —hat what mates me 
so very e'orming this morning?” All my 
heart's bleod rose to my face—I tried to 
speak and could not, hat tears came instead, 
teare that washed awny the last slight de- 
fences that kept our bearte apart; and ab! 
what echves of beaveniy music di! the vice 
I Netemed to awaken in m —“ ois 
strange sed over t lace of t 
earth | fee fii the shadows, and the ~ 4 
of gall from which no earthly happine-+ 
free, and mingled itecif in my onp of blis-. 
Hie dark eyon were looking into mine with 
tend«r pity, and the tone of his voice ~~ 
eaA, almost remorseful, an be said, ‘‘ For- 
give me, Alice, I did not mean this,” 

“How? 1 do not anterstand Ny 

“I have been week, bese, relfich. What 
right bad I to throw the emallest shadow of 
my own triale on your bright young life ? 
A few more hours of silence and forbearance, 
aod [, with my wretched fortare would have 
been out of your way forever. I shoud 
speedily have been forget'en, and some one 
with a howe to offer——" 

“Oh, Ralph!” 

“My poor love, do rot look as if T erent 
arproach; buat m pects are ro litt 
hopeful, Nod Soon wheties it will ever be 
in my power to claim yon as my wife, It 
would be the very bt of selfishne-s to 
sacrifice your future to a virion that —- 
Wy, nay probably, could never be realized ; 
better be nothing to you than a vain regret.” 

“Step, Ralph. It is who do no an- 
derstand me now. Could it hove heen bet- 
ter for me to believe that you bad made it 
a day's amusement to wio my heart and gone 
aay to play the eame careless frolie perhaps» 
with another? To hav. both my eelf- respec: 
and trust in others poisoned by the haras-- 
ing doubt whether [ had been mis'ed by my 
own silly vanity or your cruc! deceit, No! 
henceforth come «hat may, I can hear it. 
T may never see you again, but | have your 
love. You may forget me; may even trans- 
fer your love to another; bat! shall know I 
had it once, You cannot deprive me that 
com ‘ort row |” 

His selfblame was chased away, at lewt 
for the moment, and we rat together hy the 
fountain silent and happy—the past forgot- 
ten, the future upthought of, the present all 
in all, Wemade no vows, pligh no troth; 
but we loved one another, ad we knew it. 
A few more hours, and be was gone awny 
into the wide world, the deep rea bet: een 
na, and barriers far more impaeaable dividing 
us from each other for ever! J, too, re- 
wrned to my own home, and no trace re- 
mained of the day that had so great an in- 
fluence on my life, save in the depths of my 
own heart. 

I howe never seen that g ren again; but 
+ mzoe ! have been olf I dreamed that I 
was there. Onor more the fountains eparkle! 
in the runshine, the trees waved, the hir's 
eang, the very sornt of the flowers—all, all 
was as on that day so long ago. For one 
moment I was young again,—it was a 
strange sensation; the next there was a 
pang of something lort or minlsid, a doubt 
an of my own identity, a struggle to think 
and recollect; and | awoke. It was only a 
dream; nay, only the reflection of a dream 
—the shadoe of a shade. 
The mists gather over the macic ginas of 
memory. They clear, and another picture 
forms ‘taelf to my mind's eye. 
Tam in my olf room at home. The ehad- 
ows of evening are darkening in the autum 
nal sky, the lorge heavy clouds drift »sbout 
like uneasy spirite, I raise my eyes to the 
casement window and watch the faded, 
falling leaves flutter by and vanish like the 
hope and promise of my youth, The moan- 
ing of the wind sounds in my ears like the 
wailing dirge of the past, and the fast dark- 
ening heaven secmed the emblem of my fn- 
ture, With a heavy sigh I stirred the 
emouldering fire into a blaze, and stooped to 
read by its light those sentences of the let- 
ter T held, and which were already imprinted 
in flery characters on my brain. It was my 
sister Eleanor's kind, unconscious hand that 
had given me thi« mortal blow—yer, a mor- 
tal blow! for that which had been for three 
years the life of my life died out as I read 
—Jird and made no sign. Her story was 
merely thie:—‘'Do you remember Ralph 
Trafford? Perhaps not, it isso long since 
rou met bim; though you oug't, for, by- 
the-bye, he used to be a great a’mirer of 
yours, dear Alice, Well, Mr. Lewis has 
been at Musich, where he saw a good deal 


that Ralph had been privately married for 
some weeks to the widow of Count -——, 
who died not above six montheago, There 
had been some seandal about Rolph and this 
woman last year, ro Mr. L. says, but whether 
the reports are true or not of course he 
conld not say; but, at all @venta, it was 
not the firt scandal she has ben the 
heroine of. My husband ie vexed, for he 
has alwars bad a grest regard for Ralph; 
an’ what makes the matter more annoying 
ie that hie elder brother is now quite given 
over, and only sent to Maderia to die, so 
that we may soon expect the bride an} bride- 





Where the bouds of fate are riven, 
Aud there we two shall meet again 
Beyond the starry Heaven. | 
Tia asated fi om the Germa a. | 


| 


Yes, it is very true, though life be long, | 
yet as one looks back, a few days only stand 
out from its monotonous level and give their 
ovlor to one’s existence. One such day— 
divited from me by forty years—rises on my | 


memory now in undiminished brishtuess, | 
aud neither time, nor space, nor any other 
thing, nor death itself, sometimes think, | 


shall quite do away with its influence upon | 
my soul, 

I bad risen early, and as I threw open my | 
bedroom window and breathed the dewy | 
freshness of the morning, I turne! away in | 
discontent at its calm brightness, for tu-day | 
Ae must go a way! 

This thought had repeated itself in my 


upeary dreams and troubled waking, til I | my vain trust Ab! my foolish hope. But round, It was on 


felt angry with myself, but neither pride 


nor reason can avail agaiost the pain that | comfort in the thought. Who bas not once | and yet it secmed to her that she had since it 


woearicd my beart that morning. I dressed | 
myself, and wandered out into the ganien. | 
I stopped by a little sparkling fountain and 
gazed abstractedly at its shining waters, and | 
the waving trees, and the brilliant Nouwers— | 
gazed onl thought, Today he is going! 
away. I sat down by the fuuntain’s biink | 
and dream«d past scenes over again, mixed | 
with vague fancies of what the future might | 
have in store, 

Suddenly I was aware of a shadow be- | 
tween meand the sun. llookedup. Ralpb 
Trafford stood before me. With a suppressed 


— to take posseasion of D-——- Hall, and 
must decile what todo about calling on 
her,” &e., &e. 


Not I, then, but another, was to share his 
home, when be had one to offer. I crushed J 


in solitude under the stormy eky, ee 
with the Gery pain that gnawed at my heart; 
hat no lou one myself in the Spartaa 
cloak of re olate reacrve, and I Aid it, bas 
it wee a hard . ] do not leve te con- 
template it even now, Let the picture go. 

Years pass away, ond another day srrives, 
the last on which | was ever destined to feel 


a anes emotion. 

I arrived at the age of thirty. I was 
in the drawing-room of a emall house in 
Torquay, where we were pasing the winter 
for the sake of my mother's fai health. 
She, wrapped in a large shawl, is sitting in 

warmest corner by re 


the the fi with 
urosual cheerfulness to my rather Ghadies 


and his wife, who were wih us; 
hut I, withdrawn from the bright fire and 
cheerful talk, ait by the winow looking into 
the dreary street, Hieak and dismal in the 


ot reat days aod strengthening cold of 
February, Ah! my poor mother. I 
kruw why she is socheerful. I bed on that 
day received an eligible off-r of marriage. 
‘I can depart in peace now,” she said 
when I showed her Colonel Griffiths's letter. 
on ehall see you in a home of yuur own, my 


Yes, it would be better so. T was a very 
fortunate woman. Colore! Griffiths would 
have been a good match for me when I was 
in the zenith of my beauty—how lucky then 
to make such a —e now! I had strug- 
gled with my wasted love, my vain regret«. 
There was something buried down in 
my heart, but it-lar very still. It gave no 
sign of life. | wished to forget it was there. 
Yet. on this _ there were ominous stirrings 
a: d heavinge in the grave where it lay hid, 
a sort of convulsive rob; but no. it muat be 
dead, it had heen so long buried. Why shou'd 
not my future life be bright? and then my 
eyer an) thoughts wandered to the oppo ite 
house, It had been tenanted by a lady, of 
whom all I knew was that she was solitary 
and a widow, but I had watched her ual 
decline with fnterest that was ade oe 
and partly envy. She was yonng, certainly 
not older than myself, and her tack was 
done os The roul that lookrd out of 
her bright ! 0 eyes was fnst departing ‘o 
rome calm of eternal rest; whilet fer 
me, bow many weary years had to he 
traversed before my pliigrimage should be 
over? Yet to see her dying among stran- 
gers so lonely and forlora was a sad and 

itifal sight, but that wae all over now, she 

ad dv and the hearse which was to 
carry her frail faded form to adistant grave 
st at the door. A travelling carriaze 
wan there too; that must be for the brother, 
who had come to her only the day before 
she died. Very sad and dispirited as I was 
feeling, the contemplation of death was 
more congenial to me than the thonght of 
life. I con‘inued to look on dreamily, bat 
when the door opened and he, her brother, 
advanced to the threshold, what made my 
heart stop and then throb so tumultuously ? 
Why were life, and death, an‘ eternity, al 
forgotten in the abeorhing agony of expec- 
tation with which T watched to see his fare, 
I did see it, he looked up. Ob! will no'hing 
keep him one moment whilst I look at the 
grave care-worn f atures once more? O.ice 
more! No, he gets into the carriage, be 
pulls down the blinds, and he ia gone! I 
walked slowly back towards the fire. 

“Why, Alice, you look as if you had seen 
a ghost !" was the exclamation that greeted 
me. Androl had. I had seen one who for 
me had no longer an existeno’ upon earth — 
IT ha’ seen Ra'ph Trafford, anid, like an ap- 
parition from the lan@ of rpirite, be came 
in time to warn me frem the evil I was 
about to do. Yet, after that «trong yearn- 
ing te 'ook upon hix foce again had passed, 
it was not so much love that woke in my 
heart as a despairing conviction that this 
man war my fate. at to be his sacrifice 
was my destiny, and that I could not fight 
agaist it. I had never been #0 near hating 
Ralph as at the time when I resolved to 
offer up all the remainder of life to the me- 
mory of the love | once bore him; never 
felt so tender a titade to the other as 
when I determined to reject him; but that 
one electric moment had lighted up every 
hidien corner of my heart, and shown me 














sivce she might not enjo 
Bhe could not enjoy them alone, What- 
ever migtt have been Caryline "s 
of gain, eae pee was im _ E her 
y patu at of companions tm 
be, that until this moment she Sever — 


‘the fall extent of her leve for 


Kage: we rarely do find the true value of 
thing uutil we lose it. He was 

forever. The movey for which she had sold 
hereelf wos bers bat it bad deprived ber of 


a on, had all grown hateful to 

balm amidst it alone remaine/, and that 
her litle boy; ber] 
ili 


When she and Mr, Kage bed met at treak- 
fast, the morning after 

cisive interview Sock pilose, Se atastan to 
was made by cither of them. Caroline chose 
to have the child at the breakfast-table, 
porte asa break to what might otherwise | 
ave ao cuberveaees Woe But Mr. 


3 
z 


Kage, for bis part, retain no re- 
mem of it; he was calm, kind, seif- 
contained in manner as usual; realy of 
tpeech, talking of inJlifferent and 
still bar’ Saapeee sy for her comfort wel- 
fare. y spoke of business matters be- 


fore his departure; bis closed exeontorship, 
and the future of the child, te whom be 

trustee. And this morning Caroline had 
ceived a letter from him, which 

heen written, she thou his 
town. It coucladed as : 


“Your life at the Rock must 


2 


iE 


f 


pao Ly nee pen alluded to it this © 
a felt the fact just as forcibly as © 
you. I bad thought your mother lived with 
you. You do not please to have ber, you 
say; but is there no one else that you could 
have? I do not like tos one of the 
Miss Cauterburys, say ; bat she 
would be very suitable, and you used to be 
the best of friends and Thiok 
of it, Caroline. If not one of them, take 
rome other lady: and a desirable inmate 
would not be difficult to fied. 

‘* Meanwhile, I ber 


beg you to remem 
what I said to you in regard to Birnaby 
Dawkes. Dismiss bim at once from iatimacy, 
and gradually drop his acq 
er. I should not bid you do this, Caro- 
ne, without good and sufficient reason. 

‘ One thing more, If you are evor in need 
of advice, or counsel, or aid of any sort, send 
for me. Whatever my engagements may 
y » hee not fail tocome to you witheut 

ay. 

‘Give my love to my little namesake, 
Thomas, Train him well—ob, Caroline, 
train him well in the best sense of the word: 

ou will find all comfort in doing it. And 
lieve me ever to be your faithful friend 
and aff.ctionate cousin, 
“Toomas C. C, Kace.” 


This note lay ir Mra, Canterbury's bosom, 
now as she eat, She was in a very humble 
frame of mind, and counted the frieadship 
of such a man as something. 

But it was a great deal easier to say, Dis- 
miss Barnaby wkes at once from inti- 
macy, than it might be todoit. Besides, 
Caroline could not quite see the argent ne- 
cessity for this step. He was little Tom's 
friend and playmate—there they were now 

laying on the law»—and what harm could 
tbe? So that portion of the letter, and it 
was the only one calling for prompt action, 
she disre 

‘*Mamma, there's the carrixnge at the 
door,” said the little fellow, running in, with 
his imperfect speech. 

Mra. Canterbury took him on her knee, 
kissing him passionately. Beyond this child, 
she had nothing in life to satisfy the long- 
ing of an aching heart; and hers was so 

oung still! The many years to come looked 
te and dreary enough when she cast a 
thonght to them. 

- a good boy, my darling. Mamma 
must go.” 

Her maid appeared with a cloak, and 
Mrs. Canterbury rose. Captain Dawkes, 


of him. Just before he left, it came cut | the time of my depart 


the dishonor it would be to accept that for | coming in through the open window, took 
which I could give no equivalent, That day | the mantle and asked leave to place it on 
was the last of my life. I seem to myself | her shoulders, Then be offered his arm to 
since then to have had rothing to do with | conduct ber to the carriage, and assisted her 
this world, only to wait the , and muse in. It was all doze in a quiet, almost dep- 
over the painful riddle of existence with recating, kind of way; neither Mrs. Can- 
patient wonder, and a bope, more lively as | terbury nor anybody else could have taken 
ure draws near, that | alarm at it. The last sight that met her 
when the veil of material things is removed, | view, as she drove away, was her hoy kiss- 
this life of mine, so suffering and apparent- ing his hand to her from Captain Dawkes's 
ly so purposeless, may, in the unknown | shoulder, 
world which is to come, turn out after all Within a week of this time, Captain 
to have had a use and a meaning. Dawkes left Chilling for London, to hold 
e his interview with Mrs, Garston—as was be- 
fore ae 3 the third day we was back 
1 ’ pr ’ ain. rs. Canterbu was genui 
GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, | pfeacea to see him; the Tittle boy had felt 
sadly dull, and in truth so had py = 
wae no love for Captain Dawkes, but she 
BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. him; and such was the monotony of her 
AUTHOR oF “RAST LYNNE.” “‘THE rep life, that he, their daily visitor, had been 
COURT FARM,” | seusibly missed. He told Mrs. Qestetens 
that be had made it all right with that ol 
ee aunt of his, and that she had placed his 
CHAPTER XXIL | evscession to her fortune beyond, = 
. e autumn days went on, and with them 
PLAYING FOR HIGH STAKES, Pe Canterbury's cense of isolation. When 
In her own favorite room at the Rock, the first sting of Thomas Kage’s rejection 

















the letter together in mr band, and flung it 
into the fire, The feeliags of my heart as 
I watched it shrivel and perish, I am as un- 
able to describe as to forget. 

I had answered quietly and collectively 


when asked, ‘* What does Eleavor say?’ I 


remember, as I put down the letter to pour 
out my mother's tea, that I searched the 
sugar-basin with minute revera’ce, in 
in order to find alamp of the precise size. 
I went through the ordinary occupations of 
the dey as usual, My inner life had long 
been too distinct from the external for this to 
bedi ficult; but a¢last, alone in my own room 
the icy numbness that had gathered round 
my heart gave way. I flang myself on my 
knee by the bedside, and covered my face 
with my band:, though there was no one to 
see the tears that came to my relief. Ah! 
he had loved me once, and there was still 
in his life becn happy in a visionary Para- 
dise, and becn driven out by the flaming 
sword? But the degree of suffering de- 
pends on the capacity to suffer, and mine 
was great. On some miods an impression is 
bo soover mace than it begins to be effaced. 
Time alone, with light imperceptible 
touches, suffices to smooth away its traces; 
but on others, a strong impression once made 
is ine faceable ; like characters chiselled on 
a bard stone the marke may be overgrown, 
but beneath the moe» and that hides 
them they still remain till ube stone itself 
sball perish. The letter was consumed. I 


w th its soft corpet of many colors, and its had iu a degree worn away, she grew to re- 
, beauteous furniture, its rare and costly sur- ' sent it, and her min filled itself with bitter 
| roundings, sat Mrs. Canterbury. The French feelings towards him, She to con- 
window was opened to the ground, and the | trast his heartless rejection of her with 
| gay autumn flowers were wafting in their Captain Dawkes's unobtrusive homage. Oh, 
| sweetest perfume. Ou the lawa beyond, the | but Barnaby Dawkes was playing his cards 
| young heir to the Rock was sporting with well! And the stakes were high. 
is attentive friend, Captain Dawkes. The | Mrs. Kage, looking on with sharpened 
| blue sky was overhead, the warm sunshine eyes, took alarm. the Captain's visite to 
, Shed delight around. Pleasant things all; the Rock grew,in her mind, more su 
, but to Caroline Canterbury they seemed as cious. One evening, going there to dinner 
, diemal as a dark night. For her the world | at dusk, she saw Caroline on his arm, pacing 
had lost its charm. | the dim walke; and the two seemed to be 
| She sat in alow chair drawn back from talking confidentially. Mre. Kage made her 
the window, dressed for gayety. It was : way to a private room, and sent a mandate 
j afternoon yet, bat she a drive of ten for her daughter. Caroline received the re- 
, miles to keep a dinner engagement, and the proaches coolly. 
, carriage to aoape | her was already coming | ‘‘ There's not the slightest cause for this, 
y ponasney that Thomas mamma. Even if I were going to marry 
is brief visit, C n Dawkes, as you seem (to insist upon 
I must be, what should you have to 
lived a lifetime. e against it?’ 
| None, save herself might know what fond | “Ee. Kage was in too great a passion to 
_dreams she had been ulging since the say what. She broke her choicest smelling- 
death of Mr. Canterbury; dreams of which bottle. 
Thomas Kage was the hero. There wasno! ‘Captain Dawkes is a gentleman, mamms. 
_ sin im doing it, as she would softly repeat Looking after my money? Ob, dear no; he 
over and over to herself: she was as free as has no need to look it, be will have 
sir, and there could be no sin. None, save plenty of hisown. All Mrs. Garston’s will 
_herelf, could ever know or conceive what be his, you know.” 
awful pain, mortification, and repentance | ‘ That's juet what I don't know,” sbriek- 
bis rejection ivflicted oa her. Bright was ed Mra. Kage. “ And if 1 did, I don't like 
sbe to look at in her tubes; the black- the man, Caroline. I'm sure there’s some- 
net dress with its white satin ribbons, than thing or other against him. What bas be 
which nothing could be more attractive to been staying at Chilling for, all this while, 


! 


Kage had quitted her after 








ery I starte!d to my feet, for a dream that 
ceage to a reality, a thought that becomes | started up and paced the narrow room with the eye, and the diamonds gleamieg in the I'd like to know? He's a part, that’s 
a budily presence, bas something awful in | the feeling of a caged animal. I longed to hair where the widow's cap so recently had what he is; and his love for little 
it; my face must have ¢ as much, rurh out inte the woods and fields, and there, been; but the heart within was encased in Tom is all put on—.t’s as false as he. Oh, 
SIE WEEN HORRORS 
~ eter 9D tne“ ee -~ ~ eS . a od 










































































my poor nerves! why do you excite me, Ca- 
roline r”’ 


i 
ri 
iP 
Hi 
ilk 


lili 
I 
et 

i} 

Me 

id 


i 
| 
{ 
! 


# 
; 

i 
iy 


come 
tered upon her business; explaining, rather 

for her, the motive of her visit— 
that feared Mra Garston's relative, 
Captain Dawkes, was casting covetous eyes 
on her danghter, with a view to marriage 
and to the of her daughter's 
wealth. She prayed Garston to feel 
for her, — her what there 
was Captaisn Dawkes—it was some- 
thing bed, she felt sure—that she might 


ied. 
** made up his mind at 
last, bas he? He has taken his time over 
it, Its « | two months since be sat 
where , talking it over with me.” 
utes ea ae 
ou approre it, ther 


aS Ee Se Cenee Oe weet cnn q 
her answer might have been explosive. It 
was only hard. 

“Barnaby Dawkes told me he wanted to 


girl, be might look to me for an income.” 

“Dear me! Do you think it right to play 
with a lady’s name in that free way?” de- 
manded Mrs. Kage, gently touching her 
nose with essence of lavender. 

Right!” retorted Mrs. Garston; ‘ the 
girl's dying for him.” 

Mra. "s head nodded ominously. 

** Well, I'm sure! How dare you say such 
a thing ef my daughter?” 

** Bay it of whom?" 

“My daughter, Mrs. Canterbury. Deaf 
old model!” added the honorable lady for 
her own benefit. 

‘* Who did say it of your daughter ?” re- 
torted Mra. Garston, bringing down ber stick 
with such force that the visitor leaped up- 
wards, ‘‘It was of Belle Annesley!” 

Mrs. Kage thought they must be at cross- 

rposes, and blamed the deafness. 

‘*] don’t think you understand, ma'am.” 

‘* } don’t think you do!” was Mrs. Garston's 
irascible answer. ‘ It's Belle Annesley that 
Barby Dawkes is going to marry, if he mar- 
ries at all. He. has been courting her for 
these two or three years past.” 

Bit by bit, it all came out; at least the 
version of it that lay in the old lady's mind. 
They wanted, she was told, to get married; 
and she had smovthed the way by promising 
to settle on them seven hundred a-year, 
which, with Belle’s three bundred when her 
mother died—and that might not be .ong 
first—would make their i ea th d 
The relief to Mra. Kage was something 
better than perfume. She opened her fan, 
and gently wafted a little cool air to her 
heated face. As she was doing this, a ques- 
tion arose to her, and she put it openly: 
‘Why, if Captain Dawkes were going to 
marry Belle Annesley, should he remain so 
long at Chilling ?” 

Mrs. Garston was at no fault for an an- 
swer; the reason, to ber mind, was clear 





enough. 

‘*] said I'd pay bis debts on the wedding- 
day; but I expect my gentleman has such a 
pack of them, that he is trying to make an 
arrangement with his creditors to take Icss 
than their due, because he is ashamed of 
letting me know the extent of the whole.” 

“Oh, Captain Dawkes bas debts, then!” 
said Mrs. Kage. 

‘*Bushels of ‘em; he never was without 
debta, and he never will be, that’s more. 
The money I settle will be settled upon her 
and her children. I'd not trust it to his 
mercy.” 

* He tells society at Chilling that he is to 
be your sole heir.” 

“Does he! ‘Society’ 
him.” 

** Will he be ?” 

“ My heir!” and down came the stick with 
a flutter. “No, he never will! I'd not 
make Barby Dawkes my heir to save him 
from hanging. If he marries Belle, he gets 
what I told you ; otherwise, he'll never have 
more from me than will keep him on bacon 
and eggs in lodgings. Barby knows all this 
just as well as I do. I went into it with 

im when be was last here.” 

“T think he must be—if you'll excuse my 
saying it—rather given to tell boasting falee- 
hoods,” spoke Mrs. Kage. 

Out it all came. Thus set off on the score 
of Barby’s boastings and doings, Mrs. Garston 
told all the ill she knew of bim: his fast 
living, and bis many accumulations of debt ; 
his meannesses, and deludings of his credit- 
ors; bis startings afresh on his legs, through 
her, and his speedy topplings-down again. 
Mrs. Kage placidly folded ber hands as she 
listened, and hoped Miss Belle aoe A 
would get ‘‘a bargain.” Avy lady was wel- 
come to him, provided it was not ber own 

ter; and in her intense selfishness she 
not have lifted a finger to save Belle 
Annesley from him. 


needn't believe 











THE sWItZen’s Homk. 
The above engraving pre-ents a fine view of the picturesque an! romantic features of the land of Tell—the glorious Alpine land, 








“Tt’s the best ane he can do; they'll “T think {t's trae, ma'am,” said Fry. | and hoped to atop it. The poor ancient lady 


get along on a a-year; very—ah— 
generous of you, I'm sure! I suppose be 
is—ah—attached to her.” 


“If he's not, he ought to be,” snapped clothes, and her 
‘He made enough love to ; made —— and got down to the charch 
a fe 


Mrs. Garston. 


her, they sey; and she bas been pining out , in the space o 


her heart for him, silly child !” 

** Vastly silly,” assented Mra. Kage, rur- 

reptitiously flinging some pungent drops on 
the carpet. 
‘Barby seemed to be doubtful about the 
marriage when we were having matters out 
together, and said he murt take time to 
consider—afraid of his mass of debts, | sup- 
pose; I'll answer for it, some of them are 
not of too reputable a nature. [He soon 
made up his mind, though; for he went 
straight from me that night to Beile An- 
nesley, and Dickey Dunn's wife found them 
there love-making. Every mortal day since 
have I been expecting bim here to claim my 
promise, and get money- matters put in train 
for the marriage; and I know by the delay 
he is in some deep mess that it’s not so easy 
to get out of.” 

* Nodoubt,” murmured Mrs. Kage. ‘‘ And 
he has found the Rock good quarters to dive 
at while he's doing it. Won't Caroline listen 
when I open the budget !” 

** He will contrive it, though: he is crafty 
and keen,” pursued Mrs, Garston,” not 
having caught a syllable of the inte: vening 
words. ‘I shouldn’t wonder but they'll be 
married now before Chiistmas. I told Belle 
so when she was here two or three days 
ago; it made ber blush like arobin. She 
confessed to have had a letter from him that 
very morning.” ; 

Perhaps no diplomatist ever went away 
from an interview more completely satisfied 
than Mrs. Kage fromhers. Her fears in re- 
gard to the gallant Captain and Caroline 
were laid to rest. She purposed returning 
to Chilling on the morrow and carrying her 
budget with her, making herself comfort- 
able meanwhile at ber hotel. 

But now, whether it was that the journey 
up had been toe much for her strength, or 
that the London fog had struck to her, Mrs. 
Kage, on the evening of this same day, 
found herself feeling ill. The following 
morning she seemed very ill; and Fry, her 
maid, called ina doctor. Toat functionary 
decided that she bad taken a severe cold, 
and said she must not attempt to quit ber 
bedroom, or to travel for at least a week. 
Lying at rest, and being petted with nice 
invalid dishes—game and jelly, and such- 
like good things, and plenty of mulled wine 
—was rather agreeable than not to Mre. 
Kage. The wee ed pleaxantly enough, 
in spite of its solitude. She sent to ask 
Sarah Annesicy, that wa~, to come and see 
ber; but learnt that Richard Dunn and bis 
wife were staying at Brighton. 

At the week's end Mra. K»ge went home. 
Fry wanted her to break the journey by 
tleeping on the road, but Mrs. Kage did not 
like strange inns, and pasbed on. She gut 
home at nine at night, too much done up 
for anything but bed. 

Breakfast was taken to her in the morn. 
ing. Poor wan old thing she looked ia her 
nightcap, sitting up to eat it! Without ber 
face embellishments, she ¢id not like to be 
stared at, even by Fry; aod she sharply told 
the maid to come back for the tray when 
she should have finished. Between the in- 
tervals of ber going and returning, Fry 
chanced to hear a piece of news; and when 
she went in again it was with a face as 
white as her mistress's, though not so hag- 
gard 

Report ran that Mre. Canterbury hal gone 
out of the Rock on ber way to church, tw be 
married to Captain Dawkea. 

“Eh?” exclaimed Mrs. Kage, too much 
startled to realize the words, and luwokirg up 
in a helpless manner. 








“The sexton's boy is telliug them down- 
stairs,” 
How Mrs. K was rushed into her 


net put on, and her face 


w minutes, Fry says «he 
stall never know to her dying day, The 
news was truc, and Mrs. Kage was not in 
time. 

Very, very true, Captain Dawkes, taking 
alarm no duubt at the mother's sudden jour- 
ney to London, had male good play with 
Mra, Canterbury, and persuaced her to a 

uick aod qu'et marriage. That the sore 
eeling induced by the rejection of Thomas 

e urged her on in fatal blindness, was, 
no doubt, the secret of her acoeding. But 
that was known ouly to herself, and is of lit- 
tle moment to ue, The unhappy stcp was 
taken, and already past redemption. 


is in her dotage. 
With a sob of relief, Caroline looked at 
her hashand an he led her down the aisle of 
_the churoh, She implicitly believed in him, 
aud a emile rone to her face to chase away 
the tears. Fry «tood up as they passed ber, 
and curteied, The groomawan ind out Ke- 
siah; the clergyman followed slowly at a 
distance, his surplice on atill. 
| It was not in Fry's nature to stay behind, 
, The bride and eetdegeoom were going away 
fiom thé chuarch-door direct on their wed- 
ding-tour; the carriage had post-horses to 
‘it, an imperial was on it, a man and maid- 
‘servant behind. Captain Dawkes handed 
lin bis bride, and they set off ata canter. 
Keziah, who would be going back to Lon- 


| im the course of the day, started on foot for 


her brother's cottage to change her attire, 
the groomeman by her side. 


The ceremony had just concluded, and | ‘But where's my mistress?” exclaimed 


the bride aud biidegroom, with Keziah for 
bridesmaid, and 


Dawkes's as groomsman, were quitting the | 


altar for the vestry. Caroline wore a quiet 
gray-silk dress and white bonnet; K: siah 
similar attire. Mre. Kage, a variety of emo- 
tions giving her wings, flow into the vestry 
— them; Fry sitting down in a pew to 
wait, 


That a tcene of confusion ensued will | 


readily be imagived. Nulee, reproaches, 
tumult. Captain Dawkes and Keziah, their 
end attaived, were cool and calm as un- 
broken ioe; but for the clergyman, Mr. Ru- 
fort’s sub titute, they had politely, but 
forcibly conducted] Mre. Kaze from the 


church again. The Rev Mr. Jennings, a! 


middle-aged, fresh-cvlored, capable man, 
stood by Mra. Kage and protected her. 

“1 will speak,” panted that lady; ‘IT am 
ber mother;" and Mr. Jennings told them 
decisively that the speaker ought to be 
heard, But pe:haps he was not prepared for 
quite all she ha to eny. 

Every accusation that Mra. Garston had 
made on Barnaby Dawkes, every di+parsg- 


ing epitnet she had applied to him, Mre. | 


Kage repeated; affirmimg that it was as 
true as goxpel. She was really agitated, and 
for once in her life affectation was thrown 
aside, as she demanded whether the cere- 
mony could not be unsaid. Carvline, be- 
tween fright and emotion, burst into teara. 

“You have cause to cry, child, Heaven 
knows. 
this while from his creditors; he i+ engaged 
to that sweet girl, who ia breaking her heart 
for him; they were to have been married 
before Christmas, Oh, Caroline, it in not 
you he wants, but your money, to he'p him 
out of his debts! He bas millions of them. 
Deny it if you dare!” she added, with a 
shrick, stamping at Barby, 

And, with that shriek, Mrs Kage broke 
down. She sank on a chair, white and cold; 
the exertion had been rather two much ior 
the worn-out frame. Nobody saw anything 
was amiss; it was ouly supposed she bad no 
more to nay. 

Caroline, uterly bewildered, doubting, sick, 
not knowing what to lx lieve or di-believe, 
looked at her new husband. It had not been 
Barvaby Dawkes if he bad failed in his powers 
of rhetoric now. With a smile of calm con- 
ti mpt at the mass of words and of +w: et- 
nes for Caroline, be put ber band within 
bis arm, and rpoke a few low, earnest syl- 
lables of reassurance. [le turned to the 
clergyman, aud quietly declared the whole 
thing a mistake; a ti-sue of misrepresenta- 
tions from beginning to end—as the future 
woukl prove. And such was his cool self- 
asserting wanner, that the cl-rgyman 
yielded belief to it as well as the young 
wife. 

“These «tories have been concocted by 
Mrs, Garston,” »poke Keziah, boldly. ‘ She 
was bitterly againet Wy brother's marryirg, 


ning». 
, would not notice it, 
,Sbe should be put about like this by the 


He has been biding down here all | 





Fry, turning round when she had sufficiently 


a fiiend of Captain feasted her eyes, and could see only the 


beck of the carriage fading away in the dis- 
tanoe. 

“She is in the weetry,” said Mr. Jen- 
“1 held out my arm to her, but she 
It is mem) pity, Fry, 


mari iage,” 

** It bas come upos her #0 sudden, you ace, 
sir, for one thing,” was Fry's answer. 

“So it seems. When Captain Dawkes 
came to me last night about the a:range- 
monte—-and that was the firet intimation | 
had of it—I'm eure I thought he said Mra. 
Kage was privy to it. My mistake, I sup- 

" 


Fry hastened on to the vestry. Mr. Jen- 
ning», returning more leisurely, and unbut- 
toring his surplice as he walked, was sur 
prised to see her dart out again, livid with 
fright. 

** What's the matter ’” he asked. 

Oh, sir, pleare come and see! My min- 
tress is fallen sidewaye, withthe most dread 
ful face you ever raw.” 

The Reverend Mr, Jennings made but one | 
step to the veetry. Mrs. Kage had been 
reiacd with paralysis. 

(TO BK CONTINUED. ) 


THE MAIDEN’S CHAMBER, 


“ A senee of mystery the spirit daunted,”—dood. 


In this age of uniformity, when all dis- 
tinetive peculiarities in the fashion of ex- 
istence are rapidly disappearing in every 
class of life, it Is rare to see a room bearing 
ro unmistakably the cachct of originality aa 
the sitting-room at Chariton Bishop, 

This sitting-room was not the drawing- 
room ; (het waa a chill apartment with drab 
silk curtains, and a faded carpet, and stiff 
eer furniture in spectral brown- 

nd covers, only used on state 
and for the reception of such 


no lack of such modern inoongruities as 
ie, es Os eee 
able; such as a huge sofa in quabions, 
arm-chairs of various shapes and sizes, 
a eo a ae Baty of Bile oe 
tables that 2 Shey oven 
about, A step in the flooring the 
waper end of the apartacet eppeaie the 
en screen into a sort of which was 
lighted by aa oriel window caton a 
smooth old-fashioned grees, This 
aaltiee, on provided with low : 
cushioned atk and & Ws tame A oe 
a favorite rerort, 
icin tha winter Iwan devrted; the conte 
was ocoupied by a stand of grace 
terne, and Sire , and 
pA cal ber” y acealarts be foun 
, were 
assembled round the hearth. 
oa ; ,® 
Moist trons of thd bhcoee nod one tee 
80 ee ee eae 
Her teeth were faultlessly white and even 
ow A iy white. ms 
ne, was . wi 
standing’ this, Pre locked much 
than ber tras age, of whieh, however, sno 
made no secret; and she dressed after the 
fashion of the celebrated Frenchwoman, of 
whom it used to be said, while other 
women too often dress comme hier, she only 
was accustomed to dress comme le lendemain. 
Ah, how well that sober-hued attire be- 
came her! What a picture she looked one 
winter that I remember, sitting 


and pemon, w her fa 
silk, and the white Bhetland shaw! of gee 
samer-like texture, that she loved to put on 
whenever the weather chanced to be colder 
than usual, 

It waa bed-time, 


the open piano, and a card-table, with chairs 
just pushed back from it, upon which 
and counters were scattered in much con- 
ee aa a aoa ace 
noisy delight y at tmas 
time, a pane Cw e third volume of 
pular novel, aud one or two newspapers, 
lying on the table near the hearth, and a 
py ee nae ny = a bit & Ce 
ancy ni work peeping out t, sug- 
gested the idea of quiete 
the elders of the party. 

Everybody knows how often the sociabilit 
of a whole party makes, as it were, a free 
start, and begins over again in the moment 
of leave-taking. 

It was so on that occasion. We all lin- 
gered round the fire, a» though no one had 
the least intention of going to bed for hours; 
and, somehow or other, a discussion arose 
concerning the novel, which Mr. Elphinstone 
had been devouring all the evening, and in 
which the interest turned upon the super- 
natural. 

This, of course, led to the telling of the 
usual number of stories of inexplicable visi- 
tations, ghosts, mesmerists, strange dreams, 
and haunted houses, 

Almost every one has some tale of the 
kind to tell. r. Elphinstone had an inex- 
haustible repertory of such, and so we rat 
rouud the fire lixtening and talking, whilat 
the candies began to burn low, aul the 
hands of the clock travelled on towards 
midnight. 

1 don't think Men, Elphiastone quite liked 


é 


r occupations for 
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Let the sweet air reocive my dying moan, 


Now that the setting sun inspires ite | 
breath; 
And though the white moon find thee, love, 


alone, 
Remember Where my spirit wandereth: 
Yield me to Death, 


Look not upon the shadow at thy feet, 
The blighted, fretted witness of my woe; | 
Turn from it, and forget the struggling beat 
Of the worn heart that thou hast loved su. 
Oh, let me go! 
Do not recall the drooping of mine eye, 
When my last giance has fainted on thy | 
brow; 
Do not recall the quiver of the righ, 
Which from my parting agony must grow. 
Oh, kiss me now! | 


the turn that the conversation had taken, 
** My dear, you are waking our young ladies 
look quite pale,’ she raid once or twice, 
Whereupon some of the young ladies laughed, 
and eagerly disclaimed being at all nervous, 
and one ventured to relate a stury of 
curious dream that bad happened to an 
aunt of ber own; and then a young gentle- 
man, a nephew of Mr, Elphinstone, who waa 
lounging on the settle in the chimney -cor- 


| ner, (m seat interdicted, by a stringent do 


mestic ordinance of Mra. Elphinstone’s, to 


j; any one who wore a muslin drews,) reared 


himself up, and followed suit with a truly 
horrible tale, for which he was indebted to 
Elgar Poe, and which never missed ita ef- 
fect in awakening a creeping sensation of 
horror when related to bis companions in 
the dormitorics of one of our public schoola, 

But Mra, Elphinstone cut him short just 
before his sfory reached ita climax. 

‘Ob, I know that story,” she interrupted, 


|**and I beg your pardon, Charlie, but you 


shall not tell it. No one will sleep to-night 


| if you do,” 


Only I bid thee hold my quiet hand 
Till all is over; for | am afraid 


To be quite lonely on that border-land 
Whence earth is mist, and the Beyond a} 
shade. 


Oh, let me fade! 


Charhe desisted with a rueful laugh. 


| ** But nobody is asked to believe it, aunt,” 


he said, 

And, **Oh do let us hear the end, we 
the'n't be frightened, dear Mrs. kiphin- 
| stone,” said a tiresome, mal-a prepos young 
| perron, who was very friendless, and very 
foolishly brought up, and whom therefore 


I know thee near, but cannot feel thy touch: 
Thick gloom defeats my sight, nor hear I 
thee 
Farewell! Remember that I loved mnch ; 
Pray for one gieam of light to set me free 
Ob free! ob fiee! 


Mra. Elphinstone invited often to her house, 
though she tried her patience as frequently 
as she came, 

“Not to-night,” said Mra Elphinstone 
decidedly, **you have had quite horrors 








evening 
- the glow of the fire-light ou her dress 
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after a moment's bexitation 


rybody for hers’ 
bat it 
beiag second hand. 


, and in very house. 

“ This és interesting,” said 
@ young barrister, who occupied the oppo 
site settle to Charlie, with the slightest pos 


sible touch of sarcasm in bis voice; ‘is 
there « baunted room, then, in the hou! | 


and have you really seen the ghost? I envy 
ou ” 


“I em afraid you will be disappointed,” 


Mra, Biyhinstone replied. ‘1 cannot ex 

that | have ever really acen a ghost 
Bat t is only one of the five senses; and 
ryoud the truth in affirming 
, in this very house, what | 
think I have the right to call an extremely 


ghostly experience. 


It was many years ago, in old Baquire 
Howard's life-time, when I was a young 
girl leaving achovl, that I came with my 
dear old Aunt Melissa to «,end a fortoight 
at Chariton Bish« 

Madam Howard, as many people besides 
the villagers used to call the Squire's lady, 
wes an old achool-fellow of Aunt Melissa's, 
and their early friendship had never coole4 
In this age, when it is so much the fesbion 
to tarn everything into foed for laughter, 
nome might consider it quite ndicu 
lous to see two withered old women kins one 
another, and sit fondly baud in hand, and 
call each other Ligsie and Millie, a» they 
had never left off doing since the old girli-h 
days cver so many years ago, To me, how 
ever, it never seemed ridiculous, bul very 
touching. And dear Aust Melinsa did vo 
enjoy ber virite to her friend's home, and 
was so proud avd pleased when they oc 
curred ej my ay and I was in 
vited wo, bad so ear y impreased upon 
me her own strong belief in the perfection 
ot everything at Chariton Rishop, that it 
never ovce occurred to me to think thow 
visite dull, though now that I look back, 
after no wany years, | imegine that I must 
have found the quiet monotonous days we 
epent there rather long sometimes. 

It was drawing towards the close of our 
stay, when one day the Bquire was called 
away from home on sume business. He was 
to aleep at a frieud's house, and return on 
the tallow ing afverooon 

** Ro we ehall have a nice cosy evening,” 
raid Aunt Melinsa to me, with secret delight, 
fur in the bottom of her heart she was al- 
ways @ little afraid of the Squire, though 
she bad the greatest reapect for bim; and he 
was a very kind friend and adviser to her 
whenever she needed one. 

Now to be nice and coay often means, with 
some women, to break in upon the regular 
order of things, and to be, in fact, leas com 
fortsble than usual 

This was what it meant with Aunt Melisea 
and Malam Howard They took advantage 
of the Squire's absence lo wear their morn- 
ing dresses and worst caps Lill bed time, in 
stead of dressing for dinner, to dine at one 
instead of at five, and to have what fry 
ealled a comfortable tea by the fireside at 
sia, followed by wine and biroutts at ten 

After tea they fell to gpoesiping over old 
times, using me ae a listencr to whom to tell 
the tales that were too well known to both 
to attempt te tll them to one another 
From gossip there was but a short transition 
to ghost stories, The wind was wailing and 
siching round the house in eo weird and fan 
ciful a manner that it actually seemed to 
me to introduce the subject 





“Anyone lying awake at night, alone in | 
| Chamber 


the derk, might be tempted to fancy the 
house wos haunted,” said Aunt Melissa 


“Bo they might,” said Madam Howard 
“Do you remember, Millie, that carious 
story of the disturbances at the Red House 
when we were young’ There was said to | 
be a room" &e 

The deed was done, One story capped 
another, And cach was more alarming than 
the last 

At first they rather amused me Often 


ove of frightening 


all 
the last thing before they go 
age bye know that I am not half in- 
clined telling stories my- 


Yharlie’s unfini-hed tale 
Mra. Elphinstone wa 


of « story that I have to | 
‘ has at least the | 
lam gvuing | 
that once happened | 
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I think on the whole it was not a bad 
for me that I wae my od pane and drip 
the tambler of negus bot sweet as sugar 
could make it, bat by no means 
enough to get inte en 
Me/am Huward admiristere 
The wird still howled and whistled 
the bouse, the boughs of the old trees 
avenve creaked and , and the 
heat against the windows, but the weird 


fluences of the last hour were 
1 ~! me 


wernt up eteire and 

changed cheerfal -pighte on the 
| lancing, whence I had to mount a 
| higher, to my solitary bed iu the 
Chamber. 

The best apertment on 
room floor had been known 
from time + 
who loved to up 
served the 4 fashion 
altered, and bad made it her dangh 
chamber, until Mise Howard aan Ro 
that it was generally tex 
use of any young lady who beppened to be 
staying in the house; and ao it chanced that 
it had been allotted te me, in preference to 
any room on the lower floor. 

it was a large apartment, with an oriel 
window at one end. Modern luxury had not 
| yet invaded Chariton Bi-bop, and tee furni- 

ture, though sold and handsome, was primi- 
| tive in ite rimplicity, There was a strip of 
learpet by the bed-side and a mat in the 
window, bat everywhere else the boards 
were bare, though the walls were bung with 
handsome tapestry. The bed was very laawe, 
and curiously carved, aod there were a few 
| chairs of the same date; bat the rest of the 
| furniture was moders, and was limited to 
what was absolutely needful, There was 
literally nothing im the way of ornament and 
superfluity. 

Que peculiarit 
Concealed bebind the — near the head 
of the bed was a door, w gave access to 
a secret apartment—en hich 
had actually been used in troublous times 
for the concealment of fugitives and refu- 
goes. ; 
No associations calculated to raise an in- 
voluntary of uneasiness were cop- 
nected either with the secret t or 
with the Maiden'’s Chamber itself. It is 
true that the room bad « history, but it 
one which hé rather to have inspired a 
girl's heart a wish to rise superior ty 
idle fears, Onee a prosoribed Royalist had 
been hidden in the secret t, and a 
party of Puritan soldiers me mag 
for more than a week at Chariton Bishop, in 
hopes of discovering the old Cavalier's place 
of concealment, which was strongly sus- 
pected to be in or near his ancestral home. 
Detecting or fancying that he detected some- 
thing more than maiden modesty in the 
slight reluctance betrayed by the fugitive's 
young daughter to have her own apartment 
searched by the soldiers, the ungallant of- 
ficer in command of the party insisted on 
ocoupying that room himaelf, giving out at 
the same time that he was a dangerous per- 
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j at band, 


son to deal with, at he always slept with 


| loaded pistols by bim, and would fire on avy 


one who entered his room at night. 
This did not deter Cecil Howard, She 
behaved with wily courtesy to her unwel- 
|eome guests, and ret before them the best 
that the house had to offer. Bat on the 
second night, after they had drunk enough 
to make them lay aside some of their vigi 
| lance and suspicion, she drugged their wine; 


jand stepping over the man that lay in 


drunken slumbers across the door of the 


| Maiden’s Chamber, she entered, released 
+her father, and conveyed bim out of the 
| house by a rope-ladder fastened to the oriel 


|windew, At the park gate a horse waited 
fur bim, and before moming be was many 


| miles on his way to a place of safe'y. 
| ‘This was the etory of Cecil Howard—a 


story that I was very fond of—a atory for 
whore sake I always loved the Maiden's 
And yet 1 was not quite recon 
| ciled to sleeping there! 1t was so large, so 
} bare, so lovely. The family was so much 

too small for that great house, that wherever 
j the tohabitants encamped, empty space 
seemed to rattle about them on every side. 


| It is true that some servants slept on the 


same floor as I did, but they seemed to we to 
be a long way off; no one was ludged close 
If, as frequently happened, ceca 
sioval slight noises broke the #tillness, they 


have those two dear innocent old ladies made | did not proceed from human beings moving 


my bleed run coll by discussiog, with un 
tiring interest, every sanguinary and bar 
barouws murder that had horrified the pubsic 
for half a ceotury at least. I thoaght ghosts, 
if I may use your modern word, the less 
sonaats. of the two; and | thought 
to myself, with some satisfaction, how lucky 
it was that 1] was not superstitious 
Nevertheless, after a time the moaning 


il topac 


anil sighing of the wind, the impressive | 
half-«beapered tones of my companions, the 
parlly “lumined gloom of the apartment, 
enly lighted by two candles near the fire, 


began to bave their effect upon me, and to 
produce a peculior Guttering of the nerves, 
and fuveluntery sinking of the heart, which 
I dare ray is not unknown to some of my 
hearers I struggied against it. I tried to 
fee! indifferent avd philos phical, but in 
vain. I was but seventeen, there was the 
long lonely night to be got through, ay / 1 
had to sleep by myself in the Maiien's 
Chamber ! 

“ How pale the child looks!" said Madam 
Howard, suddenly catching sight of my white 
cheeks ‘ Melisea, my dear, I am afraid we 
have been frightening her.” (Here she 
laughe! heartily.) “1 tell yeu what, she 


shall have something hot before she goes to 


bed ” 


I protested in vain that I was not a child, 
at all fright- 
ened, and that | coukin't and! woulda'’t have 


and therefore, of course, n» 


anything hot before | went to bed 


“You must drink it, my dear, if I mix it 


for you,’ eaid Madam Howard; ‘and we 
will have some too. It will do nobody any 
harm.” 


about, bat from rats in the wainscot, 


| Shall | be thought a sad coward if I con 


| fews that, on that windy winter night, the 
| g)oat stories that IT had beard rushed back 
into my mind the instant 1 was alone, and 
I felt so nervous that | was ready to take 
| alarm at my own shadow?! 

The very first thing i did on entering my 
| bed-room was to go straight to the dvor, 
which had long ago replaced the sliding 
panel that once commuticated with the se- 
jcret apartment, | had a silly fanev that I 

must make sure that that room was really 
empty. Here [ was disappointed; the door 
| was locked, and the key had been taken 
away. I had to content myself with looking 
under the bed, and bebind the arras, and 
into the cupboard where | kept my dresse<; 





and haviog a*sured my reason that no alarm- 
ing object lurked in asy of these hiding 
places, [seriously set myself to combat my 


foo!'sh terrers, and to suppress all the little 
j boride, aed starts, and inclinations to tarn 
| roused and look bebind me, that were almost 
uocontrollable, Quite ashamed of ny own 
| weaksess, 1 prepared myself for my bed, 
jand finally said my prayers, put out tbe 
| lyght, and lay down, dhcivag very small con- 
rolation from the licile victory over self that 

I obtained by patting out the candle at the 
| lressing-table, as usnal, instead of yielding 
to the strong desire | felt to bring it close to 
the bed, and get safely between the sheets 
before Lex inguished it. 

Neverth: lees, 1 was young and in perfect 
health, and neither the nowe of the wind 
nor my fears could keep mu awake, | was 
soon sleeping as soundly and peacefully as 
if I were still at school, with some half 


























Off trotted the de«petic old lady, with an 
alacri'y that proved Aer nerves to be in per 
fect order, into the deserted kitchen, to 
bunt fora lemon, and a saucepan, and some 
sugar, A tay with wine and bircuits had 
already been brougbt in by the butler at ten 
Oo vlock, but it was now more than av bour 
later. and the servants had all been allowed 
t+ go te bed. It was amusing enongh to see 
the Baste with which Madam Howard and 


dezen companions aroand me. 

How jong my slumbers la-ted I know not. 
I ouly know that somebow or other I found 
myself suddenly awake, in perfect darkness, 
fin the middle of the night, with a strong 
but iode finite impression that something or 

somebody had waked me! 
1 lay quite still and listened, and in a 
second or two | felt, rather than Acord, that 
dea Autt Meliexa carried on their little | there wes something in the room! Some- 
preparations, aad the excitement there was | thing that moved with stealthy poiscleas 
about meking ap the Gre, and getting the | foote'eps; somethiog of whose presence | 
water to boil, aed settling the exact quantity | was instinctively covecious, aud which, I 
of cach ingredient that was to go into the | felt convine-d, was irregularly but certainly 

saucepan. or ite way to my bed! 
All this little commotion was a good thing | | muyed neither nor foot, and held 
fer me two, for it thoron:bly diverted my | my very breath for fear. To slip out of bed, 
from the former topic of conver- | to hide underneath it, or behrnd the car- 
sation ; and though, with all the obetinacy | taima, never ones ecou:red to me as possible. 
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wae 
tened; buat 
bell was near the fire-place, and far 
the bed, and therefore quite out of 


I could not face such a disturbance as 


1G 


that. I preferred to lie awake in a deadly 
fright, with my heart leaping into my throat 
whenever my fancy conjured up the slightest 


Before I bad had time to get calm, to 
rexson with myself, and to summon up a 
strong endeayor to be courageous and son- 
sible, [ was once more plunged inte a fresh 
access of terror. 

Once more I distinctly heard soft stealthy 
footsteps, first outside the door, then enter- 
ing the rvom, then, as before, approaching 
the bed. 

Once more my heart seemed to stand still 
for terror; once more! lay as if paralysed 
with fear. But frightened as | was, ] was 
yet not quite so frightened as the first time. 
My faculties were more awake and obser- 
vant, and I began to consider what I had 
better do, 

Meanwhile the steps drew nearer. The 
reached the side of the bed where I bh 
lain before. I fancied that my sharpened 


sense of hearing detected tho stretching out 


of the ghostly hands to feel for me, 


1 was little prepared for the new horror 
that came upon me next, The terrible 
somethiog, which bad hitherto only revealed 
itvelf to me as having bands and feet, now 
clambered up upon the bed, still stealtbily, 
It crept along, 
it 


still aa softiy as possible. 
outside the bed-clothes, towards me. 
stopped. It seemed to be crouching down 
close tome, 1 felt breath upon my cheek. 


I felt a face touch my face. Out of the 


very desperation of my terror a momentary 
strength and courage came to me, I threw 
out my arms, and raising myself suddenly, 
pushed backwards the “thing” that was 
leaving over me, and then shriek after shriek 
for help broke from my lips, aud | fainted— 

It was very foolish. 
myself to this day whenever | think of it! 

When I came to myself, the room was full 
of light. Madam Howard was bending over 
me, Lolding some pungent csserce under 
my nose; Madam Howard's confivential ser- 
vaut Betsy waa close at band, looking as 
grimly respectable in ber night gown with a 
shaw) thrown over it, as in ber ordinary 
starched cap aad black stuff gown; and 
Aunt Melissa, poor dear Aunt Miuilie, stood 
behind them, looking at me in a most rue- 
ful, penitent, and sapplicating maneer, 

** It was my fault,” said the poor old dar- 
ling, ** dear, dear, dear, dear, I am so sorry.” 

Poor Aunt Millie! All this disturbance 
bad indeed been her doing! Maude some- 
what uucomfortable, like myself, by the 
evening's conversation sbout ghosts, and 
other supernatural annoyances, she had 
dreamed badly, Now the great anxiety and 
interest of Aunt Millie's life was the care of 
me. I bad been committed to ber charge 
by my Anglo-Indian father ten years before, 
aad since that time my dear aunt's cottage 
had been the only home I knew, and she had 
eeu a very mother to me, 

lt was vot unnatural that when it hap- 
pened to the affectionate oid lady to dream 
badly, her bad dreams usually took the 
shape of some danger to me. That night 
she hid dreamed that some one said to ber, 
**Anne is gone, you will not see her any 
more ;" and that going to my room sbe found 
my bed vacant. Tice she dreame! this, 
an:) twice she awoke weeping, aud wretched 
and tormented by an indefinite sensation ot 
fear. 

The second time she oould bear it no 
longer. Rising in the dark, she crept in her 
** socking-feet,” to my room, to make sure, 
witvout waking me, that I was really in my 
bed. How she accomplished this has been 
already related; but why, it will be asked, 
did she return to my room a second time? 
This was the reason. Oa reguiviug ber own 
apartment and lying down om, the un- 
comfortable feeling of dread and uncer- 
tainty returned to her. She remembered, 
with regret, that she had bct ascertained 
that I was safe in my usual place of repose ; 
she might easily, she thought, have tu 
back the sheet a little to as to kiss me, 
without ing me. I seemed to be so very 
sound a-leep, aud it would be such a satis- 
faction to ber! 

After deliberating with herself for a little 
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feel ashamed of 


while, she made up ber mind to seek my 
bed , and finding that I had 
changed wy powiion since ber last visit, she 
got my bed, in a little fit of fanciful 
assure herself as epecdily ds 
that I was not far off, and was bending 
kiss me, when—oh dear, how 

bave felt since! she found 
tumbled backwards on the 
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an old 3 Gnd that she sternly checked | imagi 
my Inaination te hysterical with euch 


I had given 
t; but, at the 
ing that a kind 
and sensible bead could for 
was quite ill with frigb 
every limb, and half suffoca 

boreeaht ya-~, = 
wae y , 
whenever I turned sick 

Howard insisted on ber get- 
and vigorously adminis- 
restoratives to us both. 
that I was se ay best 
, and obey her orders to 
ing aware that I was 

care, she became quite 
hardly left my bed-side 
night. 

t Melissa was pretty 
she would willie 
day, to escape all he 
unter on the subject 
venture. I don't think 
Howard or the Squire spared 

returned home in the 
, and Madam Howard cn- 
table with a grimly 
of ‘ Millie’s practical 
" as she chose to call it. 

I was so ill as to be quite un- 
leave Chariton Bishop, although 
had been fixed for our return 
Howard was obliged to ask 

stay another week, and indeed I felt 
the effects of the fright I bad suffered for a 
time. For months afterwards 
to unoontroliable nervous ter- 
that I was always obliged 
my bed-room ; and even 
8 long day, I could not bear 
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"6 wonder at it,” said one 
‘s hearers; ‘‘I think J 
died of fright.” 
“ You would have been still more foolish 
en,” replied Mre. E!phinstone, 
age ye ** My dear, I can't think how it 
that people are always so much more 
to expect evil than good. Sup Z 
bear of see anything a little un- 
night. Ten to one there is 
the least extraordi or alarming in it 
The most improbable chance of all is that it 
should turn owt to be a robber, or a ghost, 
or I know not what bed-room bogie, such as 
timid people are so fond of being afraid of. 
I was silly enough to burst out a. when 
Madam How: called me a fool, Yee: I 
really was as silly as that, my dears. But I 
was a fool, notwithstanding. Any girl, 
brought up as I must do my friends the jue- 
tice to say that I was, ought to have had 
sense enough to keep her wits about her, 
and trust in Providence; not lie quaking 
with fright, as useless a coward as any £ 
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= 
i 


‘heathen African who knows of nothing 


stronger than witchcraft. 

“* My dears, I know some of you are very 
foud of poetry. Who was it | heard only 
yesterday quoting Tenvyson with such en- 
thusiasm? Now don't jyok ehy about it. I 
was pleased to hear it. It is melancholy to 
see youth without enthusiasm; and if there 
is a fault that annoys mea little inthe young 
people of the present day, it is that they are 
not quite as apt,as I think young people 
used to be, to be enthusiastic abuut any- 
thing. Well, well! I may be mistaken. it 
is a long time ago sinco I was young! Now 
J mene I'm too old to make new friends, 
for I don’t quite take to your modern poets; 
but, nevertheless, in my day, I dearly loved 
pores, and some of the old favorite verses 

learnt by heart are fresh in my memory 
now, Are any of you familiar with Comus, 
I wonder, which Milton wrote a century and 
a half before either you or I came into the 
worli? There are some words of the 
Elder Brother's which lodge in my memory 
yet:— 


‘1 do not think my sister so to seek, 

Or eo unprincipled in virtue's book, 

And that sweet peace that goodness bosoms 
ever, 

As that the single want of light and noise 

(Not being in danger, as I trust she is not,) 

Could stir the constant mood of her calm 
thoughts, 

And put them into misbecoming plight.’ 


There, my dears, there’s a very different 
ideal of feminine courage for you! The 
‘single want of light and noise’ ought 
not to throw any girl into such oa state of 
apprehension, that if some little alarm does 
ocvur, ber fears go out half way to meet the 
supposed danger, and all her power to think 
and act is paralyzed.” 

Mrs. Elphinstone delivered the foregoing 
little harangue in distinct energetic tones, 
until she came to the poetry, which she re- 
peated in a lower and a softer voice. After 
she had ended there was a little silence. Of 
the young ladies present I doubt if there 
were one who was not sometimes liable to 
feel slightly nervous in the dark, and who 
did not habitually look under her bed, be- 
fore getting inte it, every night of ber life. 
Perhaps they had some idea that. the little 
lecture was meant for them, and digested it 
ia silence; whilst it may be that the bar- 
rister and the echool-boy, and the other 


geotlemen who formed part of our hostess's 


audience, thought that it was ridiculous to 
use so serious a tone in speaking of such idle 
terrors as those she alluded to. 

The foolish young person that I have men- 
tioned once before was the first who ven- 
tured to speak. 

“Ob, how beautifully you relate, dearest 
Mra. Elphinstone, What a ~—y it is to 
hear you tell a story! But isn’t there any 
more? Is that quite, quite the end?” 

Mra. Elphinstone made a little movement 
of impatience as this foolish young person 
concluded with a shake of ber crisp, ultra- 


fashionably ar head of hair, and that 
sort of social gria practised by people who 
cannot swile. ‘“‘I supose su,” she said. 


Bat even as she spoke, a real, sweet, sud- 
den, radiant smile fleeted across her face, 
and she stole a furtive ziance across the fire- 
to ber delicate invalid husband. 
“No, it is not quite the end,” said he, 
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me so ill that Madam Howard was obliged to 
ask me to stay a little | r at Chariton 
Bishop, I really do not see, though, by what 


possible chance 
ever have met, t, to be sure, if two 
people are intended for one another, it is of 
no use to try to keep them apart. Aunt 
Millie's old servant used to say, You'd marry 
him that’s meant for you if he was 
built up in a stone w Now, good-night, 
my dears: I wish I may live to see you, each 
and all, as happy in your married lives, as I 
have been in mine.” MN. E. P. 





The Chinese. 

All Chinese characters are monosylla- 
ble, indeclinable and “‘inconjugable.” They 
are not capable of receiving those inflections 
which in Greek and Latin show at a glance 
the gender, case and number of nouns, the 
voice, tenses, moods, and persons of verbs. 
But, in spite of this absence of inflexions, 
the Chinese language is to a well-informed 
‘“‘sinologue” as clearand intelligible as those 
learned larguages which abound in inflex- 
ions. If it were otherwise, how could the 
inuumerable works which it has produced 
in every branch of literature for more than 
two thousand years have been read and re- 
produced from century to century since the 
first discovery of printing ? 

The Chinese began to print from woodcuts 
in 581 A. D. In the year 907—four bundred 
years before the discovery of printing in Eu- 
rope—they introduced the use of stone for 
the same purpose; and in 1040 they in- 
vented moveable types, Again, how could 
it now, under its modern form, called kewan- 
hoa, or vulgar langwage, be spoken in China, 
Cochin-China, Japan, Siam, Corea, and even 
in Tibet, by a population of more than 450,- 
000,000—that is to say, by balf of the civi- 
lized world? How does a language, appa- 
rently so imperfect, answer, pan Le 
all purposes, and how has it enabled Chinese 
authors to treat in innumerable works of 
every scientific and literary subject that can 
interest the human mind? The answer is, 
that the inflexions of nouns and verbs, which 
give so much precision to the ancient laz- 
guages, find their equivalents to a certain 
degree in the collocation of the Chinese 
characters, which, according to the position 
which they occupy in a sentence, and ac- 
cording to the words with which they are 
construed, can assume every possible gram- 
matical value. The relative position of 
words determines their character, and im- 
parts the requisite clearness both to the 
spoken and the written speech. 


In the little village of Mattue, Austria, 
Schiller's ‘‘ William Tell” was lately repre- 
sented—the manager's sop taking the part 
of Tell’s Son. In the apple scene, the actor 
let go the arrow before taking good aim, 
and the child's eye was put out. He sbrieked 
aloud, and fell in conyalsions. The audi- 
ence rushed upon the stage to wreak ven- 
geance upon the manager for having ven- 
tured his son in such a place, but the poor 
man ran for his life. This incident impels 
the Paris Figaro to tell another story. Seven 
or eight centuries ago, in Norway, the 1e- 
ligious play of ‘‘The Mystery of tbe Pas- 
sion” was enacted before the king, Haquin. 
Just as one of the actors was abvut to 
Jesus to the cross, the king jumped upon 
the stage and killed the executioner. The 
people, furious that the play had been in- 
terrupted, precipitated themselves also upon 
the stage and killed their sovereigu. Ard 
this is bow the dynasty of Haquin became 
extinct. 


Wise men are puzzling themeclres to 
account for the fresh water which comes up 
through an iron tube, sunk fifteen feet 

the constantly shifting sands of 
Cape Cod, from fifteen to tweaty feet from 
high water and not more than three feet 
above it. water in the tube rises and 
falls regularly with the tide, yet more than 
100 barrels have been pamped from it at one 
time without the slightest trace of 
saline matter. It is of such fice quality thet 
vessels supply themselves for a sea voyage ; 
from this well. 
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Children's Prayers. 

Children's grigeend ~~ nS =~ 
prayers—must be “Elion 
well as in heaven; be a. iodeed be 
heartless, or worse, who would think slight- 
ingly of them, although, sooth to say, they 
are rometimes hard to bear. For example: 
A little girl, on having her hair smartly 
pulled by her little while saying her 
prayers, went on for a while, without turnio 
her head, in the same low ‘monotone, ‘ and 
picers God excuse me for a minute while I 

ick Neddy.” Tell me that child wae with- 
out u 


nderstanding what is meant 
or that she meant to abuse the Sviinge. 


No such thing—though to be sure she 
hove wleunditetbel Baas of ie 2 = 





| 
| 
| 


the poor Ging Mle paras i her in- | 
dignation, without it? or was she 
| 
‘ 
| 





the most be acted 
upon, eee sear ma 
stices corrupting 
particles, untouched. Ban by Wtalling « 

and down, 7. but yet with enf- 


stices, every im is searched out and 
expelled, or at least so mach loosened as to 
be easily 


ust 
then, when the teeth are well rubbed, th 
cleansing process is effected, 

The gums should be touched as little as 
possible, as rinsing the mouth will be suf- 
ficient to cleanse , and care’should be 
taken not in any case to rub so viglently as 
to cause healthy gums to bleed. 

(a A Southern exchange tells of a negro 
who insisted that his race was mentioned in 
the Bible. He said he heard the preacher 
read on “Nigger Demus want to be 








born A series of music to schools of all 
—_——_—_-__—__------ grades. eelve cree with book com. 
Fiete in itncll. , Mason. 
THE ———— wine Seng Ge Garden, First book. For beat 
LOUR—There hee beem rather more inquiry. | ay ‘ 
Ri 10,000 bbi« sold A tor aupertine, Oi | The Song ca, Se book. In addition to 
@5,50 for extra; Worth-Weet extra * ractie sh couree of instruction, tt nt 
fe vania extra vd | tae ne oe eee 1 00) G0 ete. 
bu for and hs oy ere and 
tee on me Cultare with { fone, cxercises, 
te eh Ba i seb oon v isaies ee pinasien, 7 
been little demand for | # "young ladies’ rem 
wee About 2n,000 bos" 1. | Sent, post-paid, amas TreON & CO. 
vania, and oar red sold at $1,201.28 oy BK a, UN 
bus of white at ban re bus of choice : 7 fg 
Southern do at Bk pSepcus as CHARLES H SON 2 co., 
$1, et 1S bee Oe Wane Wii way, New York, 
—18,000 buns of old \ Sion sold on ia Ex) 
bus of old Western mixed at ae Gi18 and 
bus of new at 86@0c P bus. bus coder at Gi aenee.- Wanted, a few reliable, energetic 
5YA 62c PY bue. } mea to sell by sample standard goods, Ad- 


a ARK—380 hhds No. 1 quercitron sold at $22,50 ® | 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cemte a itne foe the Oret imecrtian. 
Twenty cents fer each additional tusertioa 
G™ Payment ie required !n pdvapce. 

pC *?7éte SO __? 
“Oek Hall Clothing is In every respect co 


superior, that we may safely style it the ‘ Cham- 
pion’ Clothing of America.” 





FOR FALL AND WINTER, 
1869. 


SUPERIOR 


READY-MADE [LOTHING. |: 





sires Lowest rivet #2352 


CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 


ovgeave } Artic Wart { oi: 


YOUTHS’ & BOYS’ CLOTHING, 


reel ce} Wear Well 


GENTLEMENS’ FURNISHING G00DS. 


a Best n mCity| ome ae Gar 


oo 
> 


A liberal deduction is always made by thie House 
to Ministers, Missionaries, Bditors ef Religious Joar- 
pals, Ac. 

Orders are received from all parts uf the country, 
and promptly and satisfactorily filled, Bamples sent 
when desired. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 
PROPRIETORS, 
OAK HALL BUILDINGS, 
Whole Block on Sixth) Sixth and Market Streets, 


St, from Market to 
Minor, Philada, PMILABELPMIA, 


octi6-8m 


Por all Purposes, 
Por all Ages. 


Collars 
— 
a and 








THE soe GARDEN. 





fH. KIOHAKDS & 00. 
Caecowts 413 Chestnut st, Philadelphia, Pa. 





OPRUIT 000 he of Virginia and T Ap. | 
a anaes Vantin ot tina A 
uarter Peaches 


oe ite 
20c c 
Mg Cranberries sell at 04 1 

HAY— Timothy Hay, imet $1.-0O1,08 ; 
a, do, $1 xomp. pood #0; “eure, ' . 
qhEEDe oes ie f ra. bus sold at 
Oty tes and 100 bus Timothy at $4. Flaxaced sel 


Proviciens same as last week. 
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The su 
amou 





cep O00 bead wer fF | 
were 
dot Hopeeoia at from 914,08 
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, ) PALM (ER 
NTS. BEST IN y 

a ot OFFICE Use. 

1609 CHESTNUT STREET 


PHILADELPHEA,. 


ADDRESS THE INVESTOR, ~ 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* A.A.Liwe C! 


These inventions stend approved asthe “best” by 
the most eminent Scientific and Surgical Somtenes 












GREAT 
MEDALS of the 1 WORLD EXUuI ITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORE: alro the mort Ho- 


oor ra: ot the at SOCIETY OF 8UR- 
GEONS O > ff his Patents place above 
the ENGLISH and 

Da. PALMER persona! attertion to the busi- 
nese of his eed gg - _— by men of the bert 
qualifications a,b the Go ence. He is epecial- 


ly eommnenee sy: are and ha 
RS of the 


the FIC. 

anMy apd nif Y. T MAJORGENERALS and 
more than & thousand i distinguished officers and 
soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS on active 
duty, while still Bumbers of eminent civilians 
are, by their filling important positiens, end 
effectually their misfortune. 

Au Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
name of the inventor afized. 

J A which contain the Wew si fer 

, and fall information for in 

Sou of limba, sent free to applicants, or 


The attention of Surgeons, ane, and all per 
apn cient 
he well-known LINCOLN ARM is aleo made 


solely Company. This Arm has the 
reoiy By thin Com GOV ERRMENT. at 


spy ont only PALMER, save 
1ST, wo ae 


ADY AGENTS ws Mates and Cameda 10 cel 





“The E AS, ser Lady" ‘s Compan! 1. o~ thought of in the U Starrs as in Europe. 
. m y on,” an 

nired by every female. Agette can make from #3," den for semple free of yA, fold ovly by 
to's Send for circular Mapann Ds | Ds von, THOS. GEIMLEY, Drag ~ 


746 Broadway, New York. 














JTlivstrated Family Bible te an » ane 
of charge. Address NATIONAL PUBLIsE co., 
Philadelphia, Pa sovsd-omn 


The largest, best seclli 
-_ 


co. 4:1 Broome St., New York, and 
Ciark St. 


The i been used for many 
fie Ailantic, and og Mg to be tried to be as high 


_& DOLLARD, 
613 
CHESTNUT 8T., 
PRE mas ARTISTE 
Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 


PHILADELPHIA, 
HA 1 R. 
LATING WIG and. ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES. 
, Instructions to enable Ladies 





| measure thelr own heads with accuracy. 
For Wigs, Inches. Toupees and Sca 
No, 1.—The round of the! Inches. os 
be o. 1.—Frem_ forehead 
“ @—From  forchead! as far ae bald. 
over the head to| “ %-—Over forehead as 
neck. far ae uired, 
“ &3—From ear to ear)“ 8.—Over crown 
over the top. | of the head. 
ear to ear 


round the forehead. | 


fle hae always ready for sale a splendid etock of 
Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizote, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully manutac- 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment im the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ceive attention. 

Private roome for Dycing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. Bué-cowly 





Free to Book Agents. 


We will send a bandsome tm ~ 4 of our New 








AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WON DERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


OVER ONE THOUSANDILLUSTRATIONS. 
and most fppestive sub 

shed. 

Address U. 


jon book ever 


Bend for ci ee 
terme, at once. a ny ye 


, Chicago, Lia. 





Grimley’s Nervine Cordial Cures 
FITS, FITS. 


rs valuable medicine hae cared hundreds of all) 
ksown. 


and it is the only reliable remedy 
years the other side of 


Fourib Avcnue, New 


dec ft 








ees 
Bventions are the only cstablis 
near asst oe Be coty prey pee yee ay tee 


fell eit 
These 


aaa 
veieeeest, with 

Son, Gad So enaite Sam 00 9 
ive to aay ‘ae mov 
come our agent, One Hundred Free 
merati 
which you can 


you must send in yout orders 


or Sheeting, good 
— Shawl, French ie Desoimere Pan 








RUPTURED PERSONS he ph ey 
ily notifies his patients, and 


coe he have tlled at hls oles gervng'bin-t 
tow Tort Oy 





cloth bindin 
and everything 


gamer of aittuat 





im persons of every age, without regard to the duration of 





ay consirts, In part, of the following goods 


Blankets, » Os 
rage as Ot 
Meet Peted Were poons plated om Nickel 
Silver, Dessert Forks, fire bvttle Cuaa- 
tors, Britannia Ware, Glase Ware, Table 
and Pocket Cutlery, in variety. 
nt French and Fancy Goods 
Bea Photogra the newest 
choicest stylea in and Velvet Bind- 
_ Travelling Bags, Handkerchief 
and Glove Boxes 4 


ONE DOLLAR FOR sice ARTICLE. 


Wucceheee Sne that 
pee pede Ae at our price, Wedonot 
eck you co Wap goake Gem yoy ty ss 


One-Half the Site Saten 


“SEM more 


=< her in Cente or represented, 
Sel onap One dealing 


dR a phentape Sade bye yo oa -y 


ents tu © 
a m handsome 


one who reads 


and useful 


iday presente that can poh os tJ of wished 


, we wil 


wy: ys 


ag some of the mony d\fferent articles" from 


ume that we now 
paid 10 cents tor enc 





cap pete witn usin any 
nay this free ticket is only 


make your selectioca of holid 


emia. 
For returning full clube from these Free Tickets, 
accompanied by the cash, we will give the same extra 
ive, just the same as if > 
one of your tickets. 
sich ran bo unceovtand that not any other firm in 


ay pre- 


way what. 


for the holidays, 
ore the 30th of J auu- 


n every order amounting to over accompanied 
by the cash, the may retaln and in every 
order of over 6100, $2.00 may be to 


PAY THE EXPRESS CHARGES. 
This offer ie more especially to aeniet agents inthe 


COMMISSIONS: 


Western and Southern States, but is open to all cus- 
tomers. 


Agente will bogate ten per cent. in cash or mer- 
ey 


whon 


630, from a clu 


Al up their entire ciud, lor 


which below we give a 
e 
rer an cullen 


we will pay hn agent, a8 commission, 3 yda. 


inl Het of comminsions: 


b of thirty, 
Brown 


Dress Patt: ra, Wool 


, Sue large White Connterpane, ete., 
"ver an order of § from a club 


Wool —— Shawl, 
ete, or $5 in 


t« and Vest lat. 


ete., or 6 
of Ofty, we 


whl the agent, ae commission, 4 yda. Shoetlng, 
one palr hears Wool Biankets, lin Drees Pattern, 
ilver Case W atch, 


an order ae 068, from a club of one 


Fer further particulars send for our new 
catal 


jowue. 


handred, w we will pay = , ae commireion, 10 

8. ard- Coin Silver Huntin 

ase Watch, rich long Wool hawl, suit of al) W 
French C ‘ansimere, etc., ete, or oa in cash. 

We do not employ any travell agents, and cur- 
tomers should not pay moncy to ons purporting 
to be our agents, unless personally acguuinted. 

SEND MONEY ALWAYS BY REGIA 
TERED LETTERS. 

eight-page 


PARKER & Co., 


$100 in Gold, besides pe 


oct?-ly 98 and 100 Summer St., Boston, Mars, 


ten, 


MARK TWAIN’S 


NEW BOOK. 
Agents Wanted. 


Sample and circulars sent free. A pi 
AMERICAN PUBLI61 


to 


ING ©©., 


Hartford, Conn, 


nova7-4t Or BLISS & CO., Newark, New Jorevy. 
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GREAT INVENTION.— Mogi 
Sheeta. Samples 10 cts. 
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CURL YOUR HAIR 
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si 
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te 8200 Month to Agente, ry Be 
R75 seen ¢ te sell our Patent Wh ire 
Clothes Lines, Address Hudson Riwer Wire Works, 
76 William 81, N. Y., Chicago, lil, Riehmond, 
Tenn. ove 
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Berkshire Life Insurance Co,, 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
fon, THOS, M. PLUNKETT, Presideat, 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Bec'y and Treasurer. 
JACOB L, GREENB, Assistant Secretary. 


lie a itelde Hy cther eon eee 
4 thanan recom in 

Th hae 1 Pe ual Unarter, a Purely Mutual Pian, 

lillon and a Quarter, able and trust 

worthy officers. ro enviable reputation of seventee 

years 


The BKRKSIIKE was the rinet Company in the 
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United Btater to make ALL of ite Policies NON- 
vee Wee K. 
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ee Yoliey. 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy is not ronrert: 
mp by failure to pay Promium whea due, but is con- 
+ in force u the Massachusetts Law of April, 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 


Onc appaal poms yment keeps the policy in force two 
yeare and three days. 

Two snnas! payments, four years and twelve deys. 

hree smpaa) payments, oix yours aud tweuly seven 


ys. 
Four annual payments, eight yeare and forty-six 
dayr. 
Five aneual payments, ten years and tality-six 
days. 
Six annual payments, twelve yeare and forty one 
daye. 


Nineteen annus! peyments, thirty yeare and «a hun 
dred and sixty-one days. 


All Profite Syetahiy Divided annually among the 
Insured on the Uontribution Pian, atiording au An 
nual Dividend to Poltey Holders ranging trom 
Thirty to Sevemty per comt, of the premium. 


WM. Hi. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PMILADELPAIA OFrrice, 
320 Walmut Street. 
GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 
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Have you seen it? Lf not, [97 Bend for Circular 


MHSOIE Ni oT? 1, W LIFE 
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terest to the married and those about to marry. Ad 
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way, bow York City. 
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udge wentestnty. He repeated the ab- 
rm Bm imeelf as nearly as he could 
pronounce them, and then, with earnest sim- 
plictty, asked— 

Yer honor, what does them words 


** Never mind,” returned the judge, with 
a wave of the haod. “ They are technical 
terms, used in law, not for men in your po- 
sition to understand.” 

There was a titter in the court room as 
poor Jack turned, rather crestfallen, back 
to the examietng counsel. Pretty soon the 
witness sought to explain that his shi te, 
when he made the asrault, was not b If. 
Raid he, balf te the counsel, and balf to the 
ury— 

, "Tom was pooty bard on for it. He'd 
splice the maix-brace, an’ doubled the tub, 
an’ tapped the admiral more'n—" 

The little smeoth head of Judge 8-—— 
bobbed up at this point. 


“Btop, witness; I dent com ond. 
What do you mean * doubli © tub,’ 
‘tapping the admiral,’ and the equally 


ambiguous cxpreasions 

Jack's eyes enappod just a single spark, 
and then hie face was as calm and serene as 
the bark of an o'd gnarled oak, 

“Why, your heosor,” he replied, with 
patronizing reepect and deference, ** them's 
technical terms, used on shipboard, which 
it aren't expected ‘at mon in yer honor's po 
sition would anderstand.” 

While hie honor was subsiding, a titter 
broke loose in the court-room, which would 
have swelled to a roar if the sheriff had not 
stern!y bitten his lips and loudly commanded 
* order!" 

“Brudder Dickson.:’ 

Mr. Dickson, a colored barber in one of 

the 1 New England towns, was shaving 




























A MEALTMAY VILLAGE. 
Viarronsa. —“ Dear, dear! what is the old man orying about ’" 


OLp Woman,—“ Ob, he's a very naugh'y boy—he's been a-thro#i.’ stones at his 


grandfather |" 








The Wemen of Germania and Gaul, 


In thelr efforts to raise the standard of 
purity, the Christian teachers derived much 


ting. We involuntarily took off our hats; 
no worl was Combine, if you can, 


| the most brilliant sunset and eunrise you 


assistance from the incursions aud conquests | ¢Ver saw, and its beauty will pale befure the 


of the barbarians who triamp*ed over the 
Roman Empire. . . . The Soanlinavian 
mythology abounds in legends exhibiting the 
clear seutiment of the heathen tribes on the 
subject of purity, and the awful penalties 
threatened in t next world against se- 
ducers, The barbarian women were ac-, 
customed to practise medicine and to inter: , 
pret dreama, and they aleo very eeny i 
accompanied their busb.nde to battle, ral-— 
lied their broken forces, and even them- 

relves took part in the fight. Avguatas had 
discovered that it was useloss to keep bar- 
barian chiefs aa bow #, and that the one 
way of securing the fidelity of traitors was 
by taking st wives, for these at least 
were never sacrificed. The grandest in- 
stance of Roman female herolem roarcely 
surpassed some which were related of un- 
civilized Germans or of semi-civilised Gaula, 
When Marius had vanquished an army of | 
the Teutons their wives besought the con- 
queror to pe mit them to berome Vertal 
Virgins, in order that their honor, at least, 
might be secure in slavery. Their request 





one of his customers, a respectable citizen | 


one morning, when a conversation occurred 
between them respecting Mr. Dickson's 
former connection with a colured church in 
the place 

“1 believe you are connected with the 
church tn Bla street, Mr. Dickson,” said 
the «u-tomer, 

* Ne, aah, not at all.” 

“Why, are you not a member of the 
African churoh Y" 

** Not di-h year, sah." 

“Why did you leave their communion 
Mr. Dickson, if | may be permitted to nak?! 

* Why, I tell you, sah,” said Mr. Dickson, 
strapping a concave razor on the palm of 
his band, ‘it was jeow like dis—I jined dat 
church in good fait TI gib ten dollars to 
ward de stated preachin’ ob de gompel de 
furs year, and de people all call me Brudder 
Dickson, De second year my business not 

ood, and Lonly gib five dollars, Dat yoar 
de church people call me Mister Dickson. 
Di-h razor bart you, sah" 

**No, sir, goes tol’bul well.” 

‘Well, aah, de third yoar I foel berry 
poor--sickness in my family an’ | gib noffin 
for preachin’, Well, sah, arter dat dey call 
me ole nigger Dickaon, and | lefl ‘em!" 

So saying, Mr. Dickson brushed his cus 
tomer’s hair, and the gentleman departed, 
well satisfied with the reason why Mr, Dick- 
aon left bis church 


Anecdote of Macready. 

Maoready's handwriting was curiously il- 
legible, and especially when writing orders 
of admission to the theatre. One day, at 
New Orleans, Mr. Brougham obtained one 
of these from him for a friend. On handing 
it to the gentleman, the latter observed that, 
if he bad not known what it purported to 
be, he would never have suspocted what it 
was, “It looks more like a prescription 
than anything elre,” he advied 

“So it does,” said Mr. Brougham; “ iet 
us go and have it made up." 

Turning into the nearest drug store, the 
paper was given to the olerk, who gave it a 
careless glance, and then proceeded to get a 

ial ready and to pull out divers boxes 

ith another look at the order, down came 
a tincture bottle, and the phial was half 
filled. Then there was a pause, The gen 
Caney attendant was evidently puzale:! 
At last he broke down completely, and rang 
for his principal, an elderly and severe- 
looking individual, who presently emerged 
from the inner sanctum. The two whias- 
pered together an instant, when the old dis- 
penecr looked ast the document, and with 
an expression of pity for the ignorance of 
his subordinate, boldly filled the phial with 
some apoohryphal fluid, and duly corked 
and labelled it. Then handing it to the 
genUemen who were waiting, be said, with 
a bland amile, *‘A cough mixtare, and a 
very good one. Fifty centa, if you please.” 


Kxowine How. —Some soldiers were dig - 
awell, When they came to the water, 
commanding officer went to inspect the 


** Weil, Kelly,” said he, to the Irishman 
at the bottom of the well, *‘ you have found 
the water at last.” 

“Ah, kernel!" replied the other, “ it all 
dipinds upon knowing how the thing ought 
to be done. Any other man but meself 
would have gone forty fut deeper without 
comin’ te it.” 











SH A Tale of Thrilling Interest—-The 
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was refused, and that night they all perished 

by theie own hands . Tacitus, in 

his famous work, portrays in the most flat- 
tering colors the purity of the Germans. 
** Mothers,” he aaid, * invariably gave snck 
to their own children. Infanticide, which 
was so common amongst both Greeks and 
Romana, was forbidden. Widows were not 
allowed to marry, The men feared captivity 
much more for their wives than for them- 
relven; they believed that a sacred and pro- 
phetic gift resided in women; they con 

sulted them aa oracles, and followed their , 
counsels,” The moral purity of the barba- 

rians was«f a kind altogether different from 

that which the ascetic movement inoculated, | 
It was concentrated extensively upon mar- 
riage. It showed itself in a noble conjug sl 
fidelity; but it was little fitted for a life of 
celibacy, and did not prevent excessive cis- 
orders among the priesthood. The practice , 
of polyramy amongst the ba: barian kings (to 
whom it was restricted) was for some ven- 
turies unchecked, or at least unsuppressed, 
by Christiavity. The kings Caribert anl 
Chilperic bad both many wives at the same 
time. Clothaire married the sister of his 
first wife during the lifetime of the latter, 
who, on the intention of the king being an- 
nounced, is reported to bave eaid, ‘* Let my 
lord do what seemeth good ia bis right, only 
lot thy servant live in thy favor.” ae 
Charlemagne himself bad, at the same time, 
two wives, as well as concubines, After 
this period examples ef thie nature became 
rare. The popes and the bisheps exercised 
a strict supervision over domestic morals, 
and strenuously, and in most cases success- 
fully, opposed the attempts of kings and 
nobles to repudiate their wives, — Leckey. 


The Alpine Hern. 


The Alpine horn is an instrument made of 
the bark of a cherry tree, and, like a speak- 
ing trumpet, is use! to convey sounds to a 
great distance. I have heard, when the 
last raya of the sun gild the summit of the 
Alps, the shepherd who inbabits the highest 
peak of these mountains take his horn and 
ery with a loud voice, ‘Praised be the 
Lord!" As soon as the neighboring shep- 
herds hear him they leave their hut« aud 
repeat there words. The echoes of the 
mountain and grottoes of the rocks repeat 
the pameof God. Imagination cannot pic 
ture apy thing more solemn or sublime than 
such a acene. 

During the silence that succcele, the 
shepherds bend their kn-es and pray in the 

air, then repair to their huts to rest. 

e@ sunlight gilding the tope of these sta 
ous mountains upon which the vault of 

ven sceme to rest, the magnificent scenery 
around, anid the voice of the shepher? sound- 
from rock to rock the praise of the Al. 
bty, Oil the miod of every traveller with 
usiagm and awe. 





The Midnight San. 


The “Ty is a descriptiun of the scene 
witnessed by Mr, Campbell and bis party in 
the north of Norway, a they stood on a 
cliff one thousand feet above the sea - 

** The coean stretched away in silent vast- 
ness at our feet; the sound of its waves 
scarcely reached our airy look-out; away in 
the north the huge old sun ew ur g low along 


the horizon like slow beat of the penda- 
lum in the tall clock of our father's 
parlor corner. We all stood t, looking 


at our watches. When both bands came 
pe ome at 12, midaight, the fall round 

bu above the wave—« 
bridge of gold rusuing due north spanned 


rgeous coloring which nuw lit up ocean, 
eaveu, and mountain. In balf an hour 
the sun ha! swung up perceptibly on his 
beat, the colors ed tw those of morn- 
ing, afresh breeze rippled over the flood, 
One songster after anvther pipe! up in the 


' grove bubiud us—we Lad slid into another 


day.’ 





Ceomfoertablic Dressing. 


Very few ladies know how to appreciate 
an easy, healthful dress, Toney think their 
dresses are loose, when a boy or man put 
into one as tight would garp fur breath, and 
feel incapable of putting forth any effort 
except to break the bands. Ladics are so 


, accustomed to the tight fits of dreas-makers 


that they ‘‘ full all tu pieces” when relieved 
of them. They assoriate a loose dress with 
the bed or lounge. To be up, they must be 
stayed up, and to recommend a comfo:table 
dress to them is not to meet any conscious 
want of theirs. It isa great pity, none the 
leas, If they could ence know what a luxury 
it is to breathe deep and full at each respi- 
ration, to feel the refreshment which the syer- 
tem takes on by having the blood enlivened 
an:l sent bounding through the arteries and 
veins, to have tue aids w digestion which 
such process gives, to have their own strong, 
elastic muscles keep every organ in place 
and themvelves erect; if they could for a 
govd while know this blesse! luxury and 
then be sent back ints the old, stiff, straight 
jackets, they would fume and fret and rave 
in very desperation if they could not get 
rid of them. Ags it ie, they prefer to lan- 
guish and suffer dreadfully and die young, 
and leave all their friends and their bus- 
bands and little children, and I do not ree 
any other way but to let them be sick and 
die till they are sati-fied. 

If only the sinner was the sufferer it 
would not be so worth while to make a great 


, ado about it, but the blighting of future in- 


nocent lives which mau.t follow renders the 


, false habits of vur women in the highest de- 


gree criminal.—Lawa of Life. 


Nathan BRethechiid. 

During the latter years ef his life, the 
famous London banker, Nathan Ro hyschild, 
was suid to be always in fear of as-as.ina- 
tion. 

* You must be a very happy man, Mr, 
Rethecbild,” said a gue-t at ene of the splen- 
did banquets for which his P.cadilly house 
was famous, 

“Happy! Me happy!" he exclaimed, 
** What, happy! wheu just as you are going 
to dine you have a letter placed in your 
bands saying, ‘If you don’t send me £500 | 
will blow your brains ont." Me happy!” 

One day two strangers were almitted into 
his private room at the bank. They were 
tall foreign: rs, with moustaches and beards 
such as were not oftea seen iu London thirty 
or forty years ago, and Rothschild, always 
timid, was frightened from the moment of 
their entrance, He put his owa interpreta- 
tioa upon the excited movements with which 
they fumbled about in their pockets, and 
before the expected pistels could be pro- 
duced, be bad thrown a great ledger in the 
direction of their heads, and brought in a 
bevy of clerks by his cries of ** murder!” 
The strangers were then pivioned. and then, 
after long questiouings and explanations, it 
appeared they were wealthy baukers from 
the contivent, who, nervous in the presence 
of a banker so much more wealthy, had 
some difficulty iu finding the letters of in- 
troduction which tuey were to present. 





Tne brain, in its superior jon, is en- 
dowed with less sensibility, or, if we may 
be allowed the term, vitality, than any other 
of the vital organs. It may be cut or sliced 
oor to a considerable extent, without pro- 
ducing pain, and a tly without any 
injary to animal life, The late De. Gor- 
don collected ther, and published in an 
article in the EJinburg Review, a number 
= cases « yes cavities were found, on 
di-section, in brains of individuals, who 
nevertheless bad lived in the t of 
good health, and in all their 
intellectual faculties Sudden death is mach 
more frequently by of 
the beart than by diseases of the brain: 
still, each of the vital organs must relin- 
eee ite relations, and cease to perform its 
— , before the state of death is com- 


t# “Grandpa, did you know that the 
United States has been in the habit of en- 
conraging and ackeso tories ” 
“What kind of tories?” jes! 








the water between ue and him. There he 
shone in silent majesty which knew no set- 


Now give me some pea-nuta, or !’ll catch 
the meavels, and make you pay for them.” 


| AGRICULTURAL. 





Churn Mere Mitk or Skim Deeper. 


mech milk as the 
oftes, that they don't like to get so much 
milk, or sour milk, in with the cream. 
fe = common practice for most butter 
makers to have a skimmer that is perforated 


— 
= 


into the pan from which cream is 
for pot skimming deeper, I shall be pleased 
to hear it, and herewith give my reason 
mag 5 hime woenhes Ss deeper and 

pre aies ath Ce Coan. 
First, tbere are bat few houses se 
far removed ane pe iets of the wihaben, 
vege- 


“ 





them than would be the case if milk was 
| mixed with the cream. 

| There are times when the milk sours be- 
| fore ome all the my F$ yet ~¥— 
| must nearly not q ae pom, rom 
‘the same cow that is being fed the same 
feed, in a warm morning, as it is in a cool 
morning. But we often twice the 
amount of cream in the cool days that we do 
in warm days; and the oe | is better. 
Take, for instance, the of August, a 
hot, eultry day, the cream hardly paid for 
the labor. Now take the 26th of the same 
month, 1869, a good, cool day, that gave a 
nice yleld of cream. Is it to be su 

that there is that difference in the milk pro- 
duced from the same cows on those days, 
when the cows were fed in the same pas- 
ture, that there was in the amoant of but- 
ter made from their milk by skimming the 
cream ocly? I have thought that when the 
milk is brought in in a heated cundition, and 
pleoed in a warm room, that perhaps many 
of the butter globules were exploded by the 
beat, an’? that they mingle with the milk 
like alcohol with water, but to churn all the 
milk woukl be to get more butter. I have 
heen using Dr, A. F. Jennings’ Patent Milk 
Pans this ee oy find them an excel- 
lent thing fur cooling milk and saving labor. 
Cc. L. Smiru, 





A Reyal Dairy. 
‘* Burleigh” furvishes the Boston Jour- 
nal with the following account of Queen 


Victoria's 2 i 

“The b ng occupies a lodge at the 
gate of the palace. interior is ex- 
quisitely fitted ap. The walls and the floor 
are of the finest china. The royal arms and 
medallion likenesses of the entire royal 
fawi'y surround the room. Fountains play, 
and ingenious arrangements have been made 
for ventilation and to keep the temperature 
even, at all times of and al] seasons 
of the year. The presiding genius of this 
establi hment is a Welsh woman, scrupu- 
lously neat, in the peculiar garb of her coun- 
try, the conspicuous part of which was, a 
low-crowned, peculiar-sb hat. 
milk used on the royal table at the castle 
and in London is obtained from this dairy. 
The pans, about fifty in number, are of 
china and of a pecaliar shape, made from 
models furnished by Prince Albert. The 
milk from twelve Alderney cows is kept by 
it«elf for the Queen's special use. From this 
the butter is made is placed on the 
royal table. It follows the Queen wherever 
she goes, Daily the couriers start from 
Downing Street with their box of dispatches 
for Osborn, Balmoral, Loodon, or wherever 
Her Majesty may be, Junt as regular starts 
the messenger with the royal butter to find 
the Queen. At Osborn and Balmoral the 
Queen has ber own dairy for milk, but the 
butter she must have froin Frogmore. I saw 
rolls of golden butter ready to be sent off. 
lt wae very touting to the eye and sweet 
to the tooth. The churn used at Frogmore 
is a metallic one, in shape like a barrel, and 
rotary. Pans, pails, and cans, all bore the 
roval monogram—‘V. Kt.’ The dairy is 
called the modern dairy. But no one with- 
out a royal revenue cou!d afford such an ar- 
rangement, Conspicuous in the room in 
golden letters, is the announcement that 
the dairy was constructed by Prince Al- 
bert, ‘ia the 21st year of Her Majesty's 


reign.’” 


Warts ON Hons¥s —A correspondent of 
the Germantown Telegraph, says he has 
never known his cure to fail, either on 
horse or cow—and he bas cured some that 
have been large and bleeding. It is simply 
to bathe the wart two or three times a week 
with turpentine and swect-oil mixed, until 
a cure is effected. 





Moues.—Mre. E. Oakes Smith says:— 
** Plaut the Caster Bean (palma christi) about 
the premi-es, and the moles will a. 
I took the hint from an old astro] work 
which once belonged to Cotton r, of 
witchcraft memory. It is an effectual 
remedy, and beeides, the plant is highly or- 
namen‘al.” 


‘RECEIPTS. 


To Roast Raspits.—Skewer their heads 
with their mouths upon their backs, stick 
their forc-legs into their ribs, skewer the 
bind-legs doabled. Crumble half a loaf of 
bread, add a little parsicy, sweet marjoram 
and thyme, all shred fine, oer, salt and 
pepper to your taste; mix into a light stuff- 
ing, with a quarter of a pound of butter, a 
little good cream, and two eggs, put it into 
the body, and sew them up; dredge and 
baste them well with lard; 








: 
Hf 


sauce; 
lumps roun ~~ hor ag the dish. 

Gravy Sovur.—The secret of making 
clear brown or grav ia, after bringing 
the stock to a qu Dail, to take off care- 
fully all the scum that rises (before pu 
in flavorings), which if allowed to 
back the stock gives it the muddy look 
which no jelly-bag can afterwards entirely 
remove. 


QGrxocer Caxes.— Mix one 
and three-quarters of a of loaf-sugar. 
Rub into it half a of butter, two eggs 
weil beaten, and one ounce of ginger, groun: 


dough to the third of an inch thick; cut 


Geographical Enigma. 
I am com of 37 letters. 
My 1, 16, 19, 14, 37, is @ river in Africa. 
My 2, 6, 28, 23, 6, 10, is an island near Asia. 
My 3, 12, 25, 90, 85, 15, 22, 4, is = town in 


>] 





with bules, that the milk mney pote Cisongh | 
taken. If acy one bas a better reason | 


My 7, 18, 22, 24, 26, is o river in Eur 

My 38, 6. 91. 19, 24° 32, 4, is the capital of 
one of the Western states. 

My 33, 17, 29, 31, is a cape near Africa. 











moved ; from the remainder of 
What in the probability that. the missing 
Ww e 
wird se beurth  ARTRMAS MARTIN. 
Mc Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 
Ga” An answer is requested. 


Prebiem. 

A person bought a horse and a cow, 
24 times as much for the horse as for the 
cow. The horse eat } as much again as 
the cow. After keeping them till both eat 
enough to amount to what the cow cost he 
sold them, gaining twice as much per cent. 
on the horse as the cow cost him during the 
time he kept her, and as much per cent. on 
the cow as the horse cost him during the 
time he kept him. He neither nor 
lost by the transaction. What did he give 








for each ? P. ARTN 
(@™ Az answer is requested. 
Couundrumse. 


tw Why is the sea a better housekeeper 
than the earth? Ans.—Because it is more 


tidy. 
Ga When is a fowil’s neck like a bell? 
Ans.— When it is rung for dinner. 

What is the difference between a 
soldier and a bombshell? Why, one goes to 
wars and the other goes to pieces. 

wane Gane singer draws best ? Ans. 
he mosquito. 





Anewers te Last. 
BIBLICAL ENIGMA—Poverty and shame 
shall be to him that refuseth ction : 
shall be 


but he that —- roof 
honoured. RIDDLE—Fire, Ire, Fir, If. 


A Lec or Porx.—One of eight pounds 
requires three hours, The skin must be 
scored across in narrow stripes, about a 
quarter of aninch apart. Rub it with eage, 
pepper, and salt well. Do not put it near 
the fire when first put down. When it begins 
to roast, brush it over with a feather dipped 
in sweet oil. This will render it a better 
color than any other method, and is the best 
way of aaogeacy | a blistering of the skin. 
For a sauce, put three onions finely chopped, 
and a spoonful of rubbed sage-leaves, into a 
saucepan with four spoonsful of water, 
cover tightly and simmer gently for ten 
minutes, then stir in half a teaspoonful of 
salt, and the same of black pepper; add this 
to the dripping ; skim the fat off, and strain 
the whole through a sieve; then mix in a 
tablespoonful of browned flour, simmer a 
few minutes, and send up in a sauce-boat 
with the pork. Stewed apples are always 
necessary with roast pork. 

GreEN ArP_e Piz —Stew and strain the 
apples, grate the peel of a fresh lemon or 
rose-water and sugar, to your taste. 
in a rich paste half an hour. 

BotLeD BatTTer PuppinG,—Two teacu 
of milk, four eggs; stir in flour until a stiff 
batter; alittle salt. Let it boil nearly two 
hours. 

Dovoeunvuts.—Two cups of milk, one cup 
of butter, one of sugar, one of yeast, two 
eggs. Spice to your taste. Flour sufficient 
to roll out. 

Surer-Sxix Mats.—Make strong soap- 
suds, usirg hot water, and let it stand till 
cold; then wash them in cold water till all 
the soap is out. Next dissolve half a pound 
each of salt and alum in a little hot water, 





hours; then hang over a pole to drain. 
When well drained, stretch carefully on & 
board to dry. Stretch several times while 
drying. Before get entirely dry 
sprinkle on } flesh side one ounce each 


Fas 


in the shade for two or three days, 
turning them over every day till perfectly 
dry. mish by scraping the flesh with a 
blunt knife to remove ~~. 





deep, 
The central stream of what we feel indeed. 


a “ Don’t put too much confidence in s 
lever’s sighs and vows,” said Mrs. Parting- 
ton to ber nieve. ‘bet 


like a carnation, 
asteriek; but such things oftener come 











out the cakes and bake them. 


from a tender head than a tender heart.” 
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